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Around Town. ° 


By reference to tthe reports issued by the 
Oatario Government it will be found that up- 
wards of thirty municipalities in the province 
have passed the Local Option law ; that is, 
these municipalities have declared, by a 
majority vote, for the prohibition of the liquor 
traffic within their bounds, And it may be 
truly said that within these municipalities the 
only effect of the passage of Local Option has 
been to suspend the operation of the license 
system and free the trade in liquor of every 
regulation. The Oatario Government will not 
prejudice its case by issuing licenses, for this 
would seem like an abandonment of its claim, 
nor can it verture to enforce a law which, there 
is every reason for believing, it was never com- 
petent to pass. The Dominion Government 
cannot be expected, on the other hand, to 
enforce municipal prohibition while it is dis- 
puting the legality of the whole thing. There- 
fore, in those municipalities where Local Option 
has been carried, the sale of liquor seems to be 
as free as the sale of bread. The bar-room 
may remain open all night and all day Sunday 
for that matter, unless the bar-tender is pro- 
secuted for pursuing his usual avocation on 
the day of rest. The grocer, the blacksmith, 
the barber, any or all vil 
lagerse—for the Act was 
only passed in small mu- 
nicipalities — may appar- 
ently seli liquor without 
let or hindrance. While 
it is easy to understand 
that this state of affairs 
is the outcome of a dis- 
pute as to jurisdiction, 
yet the present situation 
should cause the advocate 
of coercive temperance 
measures to pause and 
ponder. For twenty-five 
years at least he has been 
waging an arbitrary war ; 
yet, let him deny, if he 
truthfully can, that his 
victories have constituted 
his only defeats in that 
quarter of acentury. As 
a boy I can remember 
the uncompromising tem- 
perance man storming 
the strongholds of sin 
and Satan with the Dan- 
kin Act writ on his ban- 
ner. He recognized no 
non-combatants. The 
fight was between Good 
and Evil—batween the Al- 
mighty and the powers of 
darkness. The Dunkin 
Act was no merely human 
law designed to improve 
society: those who op- 
posed it were held to be 
doing the devil's work. 

It carried. It failed. In 
some places not a man 
voted to resist its repeal. 
The Scott Act came along 
and the arbitrary temper- 
ance man admitted the 
failure of the former mea- 
sure but advocated the 
adoption of the new one. 
Again he made it a con- 
test between the forces of 
light and darkness, again 
the hymns were sung, 
and the prayers went up, 
and the man who did not 
agree with him was ac- 
cused of warring against 
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High has been forged to many a frail human 
document. He never reflects that while he 
was bandying high names and sacred tokens 
to win little elections for Dunkin Act, Scott 
Act or Local Option, all the while O mniscience 
knew these things to be frail and human and 
charged with evil rather than good. He har- 
nesses the Almighty to his little fads with an 
assurance that never falters, He never hesi- 
tates nor doubts, but is alwaysright. If he ever 
prays for guidance he rises up strengthened in 
his purpose, Divine guidance never advises 
the abandonment of any predetermined action 
of his, so that his piety grows apace and his 
reverence increases daily. To those not em- 
broiled in the task of remodeling the world to 
their own liking it seems strange how any man 
can Jiken his own mind to that of the Creator 
and esteem his own views divine, There should 
be misgivings and some toleration. The possi- 
bility of error should be admitted. May not 
the devout man receive guidance sufficient for 
himself, yet not sufficient to justify him in 
coercing others? Those who get this divine 
guidance, are they sure of the voice? When 
the Baptist hears the voice it bids him im- 
merse ; it tells the Anglican not to. When the 
Presbyterian hears it, it tells him that salva- 
tion is by election; but the Methodist gets no 


God and assisting to perpetuate crime and | such message. The Seventh Day Adventist is 


poverty and vice. It carriea. 
the intemperate temperance man discovered 
the Local Option privilege accorded municipali- 
ties by the Ontario Government, and he set to 
work. The failure of the two former measures 
he ascribed to their complexity, but this latest 
favorite was a simple little thing for the salva- 
tion of municipalities. If you told him that 
you doubted the efficacy of prohibition as 
applied in such narrow confines, he would, in 
reply, pray with you. If you told him that the 
thing would be a failure if adopted, he would 
pray God toendow you with more faith an 
with more zal in His cause. Certain religious 
denominations turned over all their forces to 
assist in binding municipalities with this new 
leash. Piac33 of worship were converted into 
committee rooms, pastors became agitators, 
Drayer meetings had a new, a4 transient and 
local purpose. Only the creedless could vote 
as intelligencsa dictated, for the psstor while 
appealing to conscience and reason, substituted 
his own conscience and his own reas?n—or 
rather, let us not go so far, but merely say that 
he supplied his own views to his parishioners 
with a belief in his infallibility which no 
Pops of Rome ever surpassed. It was the 
same old fight between the powers of light 
and darkness, and, as usual, the powers 
of light won. Local Option carried wherever it 
was tried, almost. Yet, look over the field of 
victory now and see what is to be seen! Any 
other but the intemperate temperance man 
would perceive in the present condition of 
affairs grave reasons for doubting himself. He 
never doubis; he never reasons, He never 
reasoned back to first principles nor forward to 
ultimate conclusions. He never even tried to. 
He accepted certain notions as right because 
they suited him; he ascribed them to God and 
worshipped Him ; he read them into the Bible 
and held it sacred ; he embodied them into his 
religion and was devout. It never occurs to 
him that the approving signature of the Most 


It failed. Then | told to adhere to the Jewish Sabbath and his 
| Meth@dist neighbor is commanded to go to the 


magistrate and prosecute the Adventist for 
holding sacred the wrong day. Whence comes 
this babel of many tongues to the devout ? 
* 
* -e 

Injury has been done to denominations and 
to religion by the men who have employed 
sacred names and sacred places in advocating 
absurd and impossible laws designed to enforce 
teetotalism. Those who had the wisdom to 
foresee quick failure as the result of Local 
Option or either previous law, were held up to 
the special attention of heaven as unworthy 
brethren. I have witnessed three Scott Act or 
Local Option campaigns, and I have never yet 
known a man opposed to these measures to be 
credited with honest motives by his opponents. 
There was no disagreement of opinion—a fight 
between good and evil, that was all, and those 
who opposed those so-called temperance move- 
ments were charged with knowing that they 
were wrong and wicked and evil in thus oppos- 
ing the march of righteousness, But they 
were not wrong! The outcome proved they 
were sensible, that these three prohibitory 
measures were futile as they had predicted. 
The cause of religion suffered by being insep- 
arably associated with the passage of acts that 
failed and brought discredit upon their pro- 
moters. The cause of religion suffered too, 
in that men were shown that right was 
not always on the side of the pulpir, 
the prayer and the hymn. Men have 
come to know that meetings opened with 
religious exercises may proceed to adopt 
some very indiscreet and economically un- 
sound resolutions. The world is growing 
more sober. The contest of life is becoming so 
sharp that soon no one will venture forth half- 
witted or befogged among his fellows, So- 
briety is demanded nowadays. The man who 


tarries to get drunk can win no prize in the | 


race. Yet the thanks for the changed condi- 


; : hs ! 
tions are not due to the intemperate-minded 


and tactless advocates of anything and every- 
thing that has come forward in the name of 
‘temperance ” in the last quarter of a century. 


It is to be hoped that the Chicago police will 
succeed in getting up a sufficient case against 
Holmes to induces the Philadelphia authorities 
to surrender him, 
an anxiety in some local quarters to secure 
the man for trial in Toronto. It would no 
doubt be quite a trial, exciting a great amount 
of public interest, giving the daily papers a 
fine run of sensational matter for a long spell 
and enabling several lawyers to cut large 
figures; yet it would cost the province 
and city auite a penny. Worse than all, 
it would, following the frequent murder 
trials which we have had here, go a long way to- 
wards demoralizing people who are at present 
only weak. Holmes would be the center of a 
morbid curiosity that would be overwhelming, 
and from this human devil a contagion of 
murder would be blown in every direction. 
We have had enough of Holmes already, with- 
out giving our newspapers any better chance 
to magnify him, The authorities are under no 
obligation to demand his person until it shall 
appear that he is about to escape capital 


| punishment. Because our forms of procedure 
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and vice versa, but must for various reasone defer. 
say th's, however, that until the Church and State in Oa- 
nada are not only theoretically, but actually, separate, until 
this pandering to sectarianism shall cease, until the welfare 
and greatnese of the country are paramount In consideration 
to the political haberdashery which has so long been in 
vogue—then, and not till then, will Canada enj>y that pro- 
Rreseive prosperity, that steady, substantial growth which 
has been the fortune of her slater country, the United 
States of America. 

It is no doubt true that an almost unlimited 
system of credit helped materially to involve 
Newfoundland in disaster, and that the credit 
system is carried to a length in Canada, especi- 
ally in the mercantile line, which few will 
defend and which manufacturers and whole- 
sale dealers are trying most determinedly to 
limit and reduce. On the other hand, it cannot 
be denied that our system of banking is supe- 
rior to that of the United States, and that its | 
good points were never better illustrated than j 
in the past two years, during which time the | 
banks of Canada have manceuvred the country | 
through a long and trying ordeal. It must not 
be forgotten that eccentricities of manage- 
ment were almost entirely responsible for 
the muddle in which the Banque du 
Peuple found itself the other day. A 
friend who spent the winter in California tells 
me that there are large cities in the southern 


| partof the state where every bank without 


| are more rapid than those in the United States | 


| is noreason why this country should interpose, 
and it is only in final resort that we should claim 
the man. 


* 
*e 

A Canadian resident in New York sends in 
a letter expressing the conclusions which, 
after some observation, he has reached in 
regard to business conditions in Canada and 
the United States. Here is an extract from 
his letter, which we are unable to publish in 
full : 

Thies country ie j 1et recovering from the panic of two 
yeare ago. Ite resuscitation from commercial and political 
stagnation is marvelloue. In two yeare it will more than 
bave recovered lost ground, five yeare from now it will be 
etupendously greater than ever. It ie like a youth In his 
first long breeches, nothing can stay ite growth. 

I notice the suspension cf the Barq1e da Peuple, and 
prophets here pregnosticate worse times yet for Canads. 
Business in Canada te a vast “ir fistion.” Ite credit system 
is outrageous. Newfoundlanders declare it was the eyetem 
of oredis which ruined Newfoundland ard predict the same 
for Canada. 

A merchant here securing a ten thousand dollar oredit, 
would in Canada with similar security obtain a fifty thou- 
sand dollar credit. I know thie to be so. Merchante here 
do business on their own capital, in Canada the banke 
supply it. 

Let me aek a question. How many men securing a 
credit, say of one hundred thoueand dollars, how many, I 
gay, expect to repay it? D> they not consider it an “ in- 
defialte” loan? Houses here of similar strength would 
consider such a credit outrageous. A prominent gentle- 
man here sald in conversation, ‘‘ What, six thousand a 
year interest, monstrous |” 

I do not wish to take a cynical view of sffaire in Canada, 
but honestly speaking the whole fi sanolal credit ie a ‘‘ mon- 
etrous infi.tion.” The tide ts slowly but surely drifting in. 
The Bar que du Peuple ie the firet warning. I honestly be- 

| lieve a financial panic would be cf benefit to Canada. It 
would take her yeare to recover; she could not progress 
with such strides as her neighbor, bat ls would act as does 
typhoid fever: the patient would be doubly etrong afver 


the climax. 
There are a hundred and one other matters which I should 


| sensation. to 
breathe the same air with a girl of that 


exception failed simultaneously not long ago, 
involving all sorts of business in common ruin 
and impoverishing depositors almost beyond | 
number. Here we have escaped this, and r| 
think Southern California would gladly have | 
escaped it. Here the stockholders in banks | 
are held doubly liable ; the business of a bank is 
subject to Government inspection of a more | 
or less thorough character, and large guarantees | 
are held by the Government. The further | 
proposal to hold bank directors more directly | 
responsible than at present seems, at a glance, | 
to be a good one, for the able men whose 
names are connected with banks will by this 
means feel impelled to become intimately 
acquainted with a financial institution while ! 


their names are identified with it. | 


Taat the purveying of scandal isthe chief 
purpose of the daily press is well shown in the 
case of the young James woman who died in 
the city some days ago. At first it was a 
scandal pure and simple; later, as a result, 
apparently, of gossip, it became necessary for 
the Crown to hold an investigation. The 
whole story is that of a young woman who 
went the wrong way and died, yet the press ; 
must take the matter up and treat it as though 
it were a matter of national importance. 
Wherever the girl lived or was known or seen 
or heard tell of, we may depend that the 
Toronto papers were sent and circulated and 
gloated over. She was a respectable girl and 
very likely carried her head high, so that addi- 
tional interest would be aroused in the sin- 
gularily complete revelations made by our 
metropolitan dailies in regard to the case. It 
is not likely that any managing editor in this 
city paused to consider what interest he served, | 
what duty he discharged, in publishing this 


Men who are morally unfit 


sort, and with whom Albert Somerville 


1 ke toepeak cf, euch as American sentiment toward Oanads, | would blush to associate, are often employed 


Single Cepies, 5e. 
Per Annum (im advance), $2. 


! 
Let me ; 


PU Tl 


} Whole No. 401 


in cases of this kind to write graphically of the 
wages of sin and to make pretty pen-pictures 
of the grief that was caused and of the remorse 
of the surviving partner in guilt. How sadly 
they warble, yet how accurately they note 
every little detail that will gratify the curious 
orinterest the unclean! The whole thing is 
humbug; no thought of public morals enters 
into the calculation, the tone is affected, the 
standpoint is assumed for appearance’ssake; the 
one ruling, all-engulfing idea is to fill a column 
with some garish disclosure that will catch the 
public eye. In this case the press had no ex- 
cuse, for there is no sufficient reason why this 
unfortunate young woman should not have 
been allowed to go to her grave carrying her 
secret with her, or leaving it only with those 
who would sympathize and sorrow through 
the long after years. 
os 
That Mr. Thomas J. Watters, who has been 
serving a sentence of one year’s imprisonment 
for having misappropriated public funds whilst 
acting as Deputy Commissioner of Customs, 
should be set at liberty on the ground of ill- 
health is a fact very interesting to lovers of 
phenomena. Whether in this case the phe- 
nomenon is of a physiological or political char- 
acter one cannot say without viewing the per- 
son of Mr. Watters, but 
in either event it is most 
interesting. Toa medical 
man like Dr, Landerkin, 
for instance, the symp- 
toms of Mr. Watters’ ill- 
ness from: day to day if 
set before him in all their 
details, should prove very 
engrossing. Here isa pa- 
tient who, a year ago, 
was sufficiently robust to 
‘lift” a large lump of 
money without the least 
apparent effort—his ‘' lift- 
ing” powers were such as 
to attract widespread at- 
tention all over Canada— 
and yetin a few months 
we find him so reduced 
in vitality that unless he 
gets a change of air and 
scene he will not outlive 
the year. Viewing it, 
then, as a physiological 
phenomenon, have we not 
a right to expect that Dr. 
Landerkin or some other 
medical Member of Par- 
liament will take up the 
question and attack the 
Government because of 
the unhealthy condition 
of the prisons? Some of 
these places of confine- 
ment seem to fairly teem 
with the bacilli of this 
new and insidious dis- 
ease, this jail-paresis, to 
which Conservative con- 
victs seem s9 very sus- 
ceptible. The germ ofthe 
disease is a most discreet 
little bug. It never lodges 
in the person of an ordin- 
ary convict. <A _ horse- 
stealer or a bread-stealer 
may go about the jail cor- 
ridors for ten years with 
his mouth wide open and 
his plumbing all wrong, 
but it never enters his 
system. It can pick out 
a Government embezzler 
and lay him low before 
he is in his cell a day, 
That it never kills anyone is a mercy, al- 
though according to reports it reduces the 
patient to a “pitiable condition of utter 
collapse,” so much so that ‘his worst enemy 
would be moved to compassion.” Is this bug 
to be allowed to raven and batten upon the 
gentlemen who, through the exigencies of 
politics, retire out of the wind at Ottawa, each 
in histurn? Is this bug, with its oddities, to 
be allowed to multiply and grow bold until it 
may openly emerge from the prisons where its 
peculiar and exclusive class of victims 
are all too scarce, and fasten upon our 
leading statesmen as they appease a 
fractious county, mollify a huffy cam- 
paigner, or encourage a lukewarm patriot ? 
Unless this mad bug can be overcome, our 
whole system of government seems to bein a 
position of extreme peril. Should its admir- 
able intelligence become impaired in the least 
degree, it might be unable to identify a con- 
victed deputy among suspected Ministers, and 
**collapse” statesmen whom no commission 
can get at. Countrymen! we are confronted 
by a condition, not a theory—by a bug, not a 
bugaboo. 


. 
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If, however, it should transpire that these 
men who have been convicted of defrauding 
the country are pardoned and set free while 
only suffering as any prisoner could feign to 
suffer if he thought it would accomplish his 
release, then the phenomenon is of a political 
nature and should interest, not the medical 
men of the country, but the electors of the 
country. Endless rumors of corruption in 
high places have floated widely over the 
Dominion. Scores of open charges and in- 
definite insinuations have been cast at the Gov- 
ernment by members of the Opposition. Yet 
in face of a widespread uneasiness and while 
many charges remain uninvestigated, we find 
that the only men who have been convicted are 
one after the other pardoned and set free by 
direct interposition of the Government. Mr, 








Watters may have utterly collapsed ; so may 
Mr. Arnoldi, and Mr, Connolly, and Mr. Mc- 
It is possible, but not one maniu a 
hundred believes that the life of any one of the 
four was endangered in the least by confine- 
The evidence of the doctors who certi- 
fied to the condition of the prisoners should 
have been widely published if it was convinc- 
As the matter now stands the country is 
disposed to feel that the Government only 
regards embezzlement as a sort of depart- 
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ment. 
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mental insubordination, and the frauds of con- 
tractors as mere vagaries that might go un- 
noticed but for the prejudices of the general 
public, which must be humored to a certain 
extent. MACK, 
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Money Matters. 


I am pleased to notice that the iron industry 
in Canada is at last making progress. Ever 
since the return of the Conservative party in 
1878 efforts have been made to stimulate the 
production of pig iron in this country, but as 
the capital required to enter on this line of 
industry was so large and other conditions not 
the most favorable, comparatively little was 
accomplished outside of Nova Scotia, as the 
immediate result of the fostering policy pur- 
sued by the Dominion Government. During 
the past two years, however, substantial ad- 
vances have been made by Canadian producers, 
and this under the strain of severe competition 
with the outside world. For upwards of two 
years the demand for iron in the United States 
has been at a low ebb, and in order to obtain a 
market for surplus stock Alabama pig and 
other grades of iron have been sent to Can- 
ada and sold at ridiculously low prices. 
Even with this abnormal competition our 
mines have produced increased quantities of 
ore. In the years from 18912 to 18934 the 
quantity of pig iron produced in Canada in- 
creased over 100 percent. In 1889-90 the quan- 
tity produced was 24,373 tons; in 1891 2, 30,294 
tons ; in 1892-3, 48.420 tons, and in 1893 4, 62 522 
tons. Imports show acorresponding ratio cf 
decrease. In 1889 90 the importation was 87 613 
tons, and in 18934 the quantity had fallen to 
45,282 tons, The public at large will, I think, 
support the policy of increased bounties st 
forth by Mr. Foster in his last budget speecr. 
There is no reason at all why Canada should 
not produce all her own iron and even become 
an exporter. 

There is little to say this week regarding 
financial affairs. The commotion following 
the suspension of Barque du Peuple has 
passed away, midsummer duilness is upon 
us and everything is very quiet indeed. 
Searcely any business is being done on the 
stock exchanges and no increase in it is looked 
for until people get back from their holidays. 

I recommend purchases of Commercial 
Cable anywhere under 160. In my opinion 
this stock will sell to 175 within six months 
and a good deal higher than that next year. 
When the advancing movement in this stock 
starts again it is likely to have s sharp spurt. 
From all that I can learn the company is in a 
position now to pay a 10 per cent. dividend 
shculd the directors deem it advisable. 

Toronto Railway is firmer. It is up to 84, 
It is likely to fluctuate between 80 and 90 be- 
tween now and the end of the year. 

Montreal Street Railway at 200 is a good 
investment for those who wish to get in 4 per 
cent. for their money. There is no possibility 
of the dividend being reduced, and in the 
course of a year or so we may see it increased. 

Ontario Bank is steady at around 94. There 
is little of the stock for sale, the stockholders 
being satisfied that the affairs of the bank are 
now in able hands. I think that this stock 
will go back to par in time. 

Merchants’ Bank at 165 is a purchase, It 
will show profits if got at that figure. 

I am friendly to Dominion Bank at around 
263 or 264, . ESAvU, 








Sociai and Personal. 


On Friday afternoon of last week the grounds 
of the Toronto Cricket Club and the members’ 
enclosure were adorned by a smart and mirth- 
fulcrowd. The veterans’ match, which is an 
Engiishman’s renewal of youth, was on, and 
the usual comical assemblage of players in all 
stages of portly development and emaciation, 
according as the hand of Time had been gener- 
ous or miserly in the laying on of flesh, were 
grouped about the fleld or waiting their turns 
togo “in.” A programme of the day's perform- 
ance was the first provocative of laughter, a 
schedule of rules being appended thereto which 
was exceedingly funny. The Pa's and the 
Grandpa’s seemed quite in the vein for sport 
and many a hearty shout of laughter greeted 
the players as they did their middle-aged best 
to avoid the penalty consequent upon making 
the rotund duck-egg. Whatdangerous sprawls 
after the elusive rubber, what swipes and 
drives and cuts they made, and what noble 
runs were toilsomely accumulated! Within 
the members’ green was a great refreshment 
tent, where ice-creams and cake were served, 
and scme very refreshing “cup” blushed 
crimson. Capacious arm-chairs had been 
arranged for His Honor the Lieutenant- 
Governor and Mrs. Kirkpatrick, and a 
group of smart people who sat and chatted 
and noted the various funny episodes of the day. 
The players rather affected head-gear of origi- 
nal pattern of the stovepipe model, and either 
black or dove-gray. The grays had it when 
His Honor made his appearance in his well 
known gray tile, and though slightly more 
modern and becoming than those worn by the 
cricketers (which were labeled 1819), the genial 
Governor was rapturously greeted as a man 
and a brother, and adopted by the grays forth- 
with, The graye, by the way, also won the 
match later on. During the progress of the 
game a contretemps occurred in the sudden 
collapse of Grandpapa Draytor, who was ap- 
parently rendered insensible from fright at the 
onslaught of a swift ball in his direction, 
Secretary Ogden promptly summoned the am- 
bulance corps, who arrived with a stretcher 

and bore the unconscious player to the hospital 
tents, where many liniments in demijohns and 
huge black bottles were offered for his restora. 
tion. It seemed to me that his seizure must 
have been of the nature of tentatus, as he 
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never let go his brier-root pipe during five 
minutes of apparent unconsciousness, Aquick 
recovery having been happily insured, the 
game proceeded and except for a few appalling 
slides on the green sod and the consequent mar- 
ring of the pristine whiteness of several pairs of 
flannels, no serious accidents occurred. Quite 
a smart and telling head-gear was Mr. Mc- 
Dougall’s antique black tile, with decorations of 
scarlet geraniume, and Secretary, Ogden’s wide- 
brimmed cow-breakfast chapeau had a rus in 
urbe style about it that was extremely fetch- 
ing, the black and white muslin frills with 
which his better half had adorned it giving it 
All shapes and 
sizes of the genus homo were illustrated in the 
twenty-two as they passed before the laughing 
Per- 
haps the most perfect contrast was owned by 


an immensely degage air. 


eyes of the grandes dames on the green. 


the blacks, in the physical make-up of Mr. 
McDougall and Mr, Tilley, who were emphati- 
cally the long and the short ofit! After the 
match a movement of expectancy took place 
and the paddock pickets were lined with ladies 
backed by acrowd of waiting men, who jocularly 
wagered small sums on the various contestants 
bracing up for the hundred-yards race for the 
Antiquarian Plate. A perfect flock of white 
flannels lined up, three of the more promising 
on the scratch, and the crowd at various dist- 
ances a few feet apart. It was a grand dash- 
and shouts of laughter greeted the racers as 





















more familiarly known among all the students 
as Trinity's original and popular cartoonist. 
He was the author of the Students’ Halluwe’en 
inthe News last October, and always contri- 
buted the lion’s share of the most wholesome 
fun at all the At Home’s and banquets Trinity 
held during his cheerful course. He was one 
ofthe most clever students and genial com- 
rades ever passed through Trinity. 


Mrs, Boddy of 40 Close avenue, Parkdale, is 
summering among the Thousand Islands. 
* 
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were married. The invited guests only were 
admitted, and a goodly number of friends 
of the popular groom and fair young bride 
were present, Miss Magurn’s bridal gown 
was of rich duchess satin, and was made 
in English fashion, with the bodice veiled in 
chiffon and drooping sprays of orange blos- 
soms on either shoulder, and trimmed with 
broad white satin ribbons. The veil was 
of tulle, with orange blossom wreath, and 
was fastened by a pearl ornament, the gift of 
the groom. The bride’s bouquet was of white 
roses. Miss Winnifred Griffith was majd of 
honor, gowned in white India silk and carry- 
ing a bouquet of pink carnations, She wore 
a pearl pin, the bridegroom's gift. Mr. A. 
Hart Smith was best man. The ushers were 
Messre. Arthur R. Hamilton, Charles Wark, 
Ernest Burns and R.G. Pack. The bride was 
given away by her father, and Mr. Arthur 


Miss Florence Marshall is at her home in 
Savannah, Georgia. 


“Mr, and Mrs, H. E. Smallpeice are at 
Chicoutimi, Que, 


Miss Elizabeth King has returned from 4 
visit of two months to New York, Elmira and 





SALE OF SILKS 


Shot Glace, Silk Crepon and Taffetas, from 
50c. per yard. 

Elegant Brocades, Silk Velvets, at less than 
cost. 

Cloths suitable for tailor-made gowns, from 
25c. per yard. 

We are reducing the prices in our dress- 
making department away down for the next 
thirty days. 

Special prices for Trousseaux and Mourn- 
ing Outfits, and will complete them on the 
shortest notice. 





Millinery at Less than Half Price 


Fisher presided at the organ. 


their residence in Toronto. 


During the 
signing of the register in the vestry, Mr. Fisher 
played a voluntary composed by Mr. Anger. 
After the ceremony Mr, and Mrs. Anger drove 
to No. 11 Wilton crescent, where Mr, and Mrs, 
Magurn are en pension, and the bride dorined 
a smart tailor-made costume de voyage of tawn 
cloth, with chapeau of black and pink, for the 
train and boat, as the newly married couple 
sail on Saturday by the Vancouver for Eng- 
land, They will return in the fall and take up 












other American cities. 
- 


Miss King left Monday for the Thousand 
Islands, where she will spend the month of 
August. 


GLOVES 


Great reduction in Gloves, both in Kid and 
Silk. 

See our Chamois Wash Leather Gloves at 
70c. per pair, in 4 and 8 bt. length. 


- 
Mrs, (Dr.).A. Orr Hastings of Sherbourne 
street left on Wednesday for the Adirondacks, 
where she is going to spend a few weeks. 





PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 


Mrs, T. Sargant and Miss Edith Sargant of 11 and 13 King Street East 


41 Avenue road left last week for a three 


months’ visit to her brother in Verdon, Neb. 
* 














































they struggled over the course. Mr. C, A. B. 


Brown won, and was cheered and borne into 


the paddock on the shoulders of several enthu- 
siastic grandpa's. 
of delf and showed its agea good deal more 


plainly than the cricketers did. Among the 
spectators who thoroughly enjoyed their after- 


noon’s fun were: The Lieut.-Governor, Mrs. 
Kirkpatrick and the Misses Bankes, Mr. and 
Mrs. Hammond and Miss Crombie, who was a 


picture in a most becoming gown and large 


hat, Mr. and Mrs, E. S. Cox and Mfts 
Evelyn Cox, Mr. and Mrs. Walter 
Barwick, Mr. and Mrs. Jackson, Mrs, 


and Miss Hoskins of Deer Park, Mr. and 
Mrs, Clinch, Mrs, Greville Harston, Mr. and 
Miss Strathy, Mrs. Scarth and her lovely 
young daughter, Miss Florrie, for whom I pre- 
dict a success when she comes out next season, 
Mr. and Mrs. Harley Roberts, Mrs. Creelman, 
Mrs. Duggan, Mrs. Harry Grantham, Miss Sey- 
mour, looking very sweet ina buttercup mus- 
lin frock, the Misses Boulbee, Mr. Reginald 
Thomas, the Misses Drayton, Mr. and Mrs, 
Jack Massey, and quite a number of others. 
The afternoon was perfect and the hospitality 
of the Veterans a pleasant break in the dull 
social season. 


. 
Mr. and Mrs. Heustis returned from a trip of 
several weeks to the Eastern sea coast on 
W-dnesday. : 


The Wednesday dance at the I. A. A. A, 
was the largest yet held, the assembly hall 
being quite crowded with pretty women and 
young men in Island toggery. These dances, 
always enjoyable, are the very tning for a cold 
evening such as was last Wednesday. The 
Island residents are so numerous this season 
that they do not need the attendance of city 
people to make their dances almost over- 
crowded. A few, however, went over, as well 
as a small party from Hanlan’s and much en- 
joyed the evening. The floor of this salon de 
danse isin perfect condition and a waltz upon 
it lacks nothing of enjoyment. Among the 
pretty figures which glided past were: Miss 
Clarke, the guest of Mrs. Beatty, a dainty 
brunette in pale pink and black; Miss Mc- 
Naught, the belle of the smart coterie at 
Elismere; Miss Gzowski, with her pretty 
high-bred air and sweet face; Miss Lee 
in sailor hat, pink blouse and dark 
skirt; bright and merry Miss Grace Cowan, 
who never seems to tire of dancing; Miss 
Nellie Dyas, who looked cosy on the chill 
balcony in a scarlet silk blouse and black skirt. 
Two dainty matrons were Mrs. Roberts and 
Mrs. Albert Gooderham, in pretty silk gowns, 
and a very graceful and distinguished-looking 
maiden was Miss Macdonald of Spadina 
avenue, a bud promising many things when 
she comes out a season or two hence. Scme- 
one remarked half-jokingly to me the other 
day, ‘* You think everyone is beautiful,” but it 
would have done my captious friend good had 
she seea the dance at Center Island this week. 
So many really pretty girls seemed to have 
agreed to make the room a regular garden. 
By the way, who turns up the coal-oil lamps 
which adorn the walls of the hall? Last 
Wednesday said lamps burned low, and the 
haze of Indian summer was in the atmosphere, 
while the pretty girls were not half done 
justice to. They can well stand all the illum!- 
nation possible. A few others of the guests 
were: Mrs, Percy Beatty, Mrs. James Pringle, 
Mrs. Bartlett, Mrs. Joe Beatty, Mrs. May, 
Mre. Dyas, Miss Rogers, and Messrs. Merrick, 
Muir, Dyas, Knight, Ernie McCrae, Albert 
Gooderham, Furness, D. McDougall, Craig, 
and Vaux Chadwick. 


On Thursday evening thé Metropolitan 
Methodist church was the scene of a pretty 
and interesting ceremony when Miss Marianne 
A. Bowes Magurn and Mr. J. Humfrey Anger 


The Antiquarian Plate was 


At*the, Hittites and Hiv.tes Cricket Match. 











Mr. W. G. Murdock gave a pleasant outing 
to his friends last Saturday afternoon on the 
steamer Eurydice. Refreshments were served 
on board the boat. The party had an enjoyable 
sail around the lake, returning in the evening. 
Mr. Murdock made an excellent host and in a 
speech afterwards intimated his intention of 
running for parliamentary honors next year. 
Among those present were: Judge and Mrs. 






















































Miss Mary Walker, Mr. and Mrs. Fogel and 
Mr. and Mrs. Walmsley are summering at Big 
Bay Point, Lake Simcoe. 


e 

Miss Jennie C. Moore, daughter of Mr. A. W. 
Moore, and Mr. F, W. Moore, son of Mr. George 
F. Moore, were married on Wednesday, July 
24, at 41 Alexander street. The ceremony was 
performed in the presence of the immediate re- 
latives and friends of the bride and groom by 
Rev. J. Pardoe of Novar. The bridesmaid was 
Miss Bessie Anderson of Cleveland, and the 
groomsman Mr. R. W. Hannah. Mr. and Mrs. 
Mcore left in the afternoon on their yacht Nina 
for a cruise on Lake Oatario and the St. Law- 
rence, amidst a shower of rice and good wishes 
from their friends, who had assembled on the 
dock to see them off, 


A very enjoyable evening was spent by the 
members and friends of the I. C. U. C. Club 
last Tuesday evening at their club rooms on 
Front street, the event being an At Home. 
The fore part of the evening was spent in play- 
ing croquet and cther outdoor games, and the 
remainder in cards, refreshments and dancing 
until midnight. The following is a list of those 
present: Mrs. Snigley, chaperone: Miss L. 
Reddick, Miss A. Murray, the Misses Libbey, 
and Misses McConnell, F. Baillie, M. Bradley, 
Benton, A. Denton, A. Mathews, Thring, Staf- 
ford, and Messrs, Taylor, Clarke, Comb, A. 
Baillie, Wm. Jose, Coulter, J. Mannel, S, 
Smiley, G. Doren, J. Giles, J. Maxwell, A. 
McBride and Thring. 


On Wednesday evening last at the residence 
of Mrs. Miller, Front and Portland streets, 
Miss Macgregor, the retiring organist and 
choir leader of West Presbyterian church, was 
presented by the choir with a handsome 
Oxtord Bible and an address expressive of the 
esteem in which they held her and of the 
regrets they felt that the pleasant relations 
which had so long existed between them 
should terminate. On behalf of her numerous 
friends in the congregation she was presented 
with an illuminated address which compli- 
mented her on the faithful and efficient manner 
in which she had discharged the duties of her 
c Tice during her long years of service, and by 
way of practical appreciation of her devotions 
tc the interest of the church she was pre- 
sented with a purse containing one hundred 
dollars in gold. 


Bloomen of Chicago, Baron Schleigla, Mr. and 
Mrs. E. C. Ritscher of Chicago, Mr. A. A. Hood 
of New York, Mrs. and Miss Smith of Buffalo 
and a large number of Mr. Murdock’s Toronto 


friends, 
* 


An absurd misunderstanding occurred the 
other evening as several members of the Canoe 
Club were returning from a summer sail, and 
while passing a pretty bit of shore descried a 
large party apparently bathing and picnicking 
thereon. The sound of a chorus was wafted to 
the canoeists; at the same timea figure was ap- 
parently playfully submerged by the bathers. 
The sailors promptly rose to the occasion with 
what they considered an apropos selection and 
rendered Swim Out, O'Grady, at their fullest 
lung power. It has since transpired that they 
thus flippantly saluted a newly baptized ad- 
herent of a prominent church and almost broke 
up the ceremony. The canoeists are very reni- 
tent, but can’t help grinning whenever they 
recall the occurrence, 


It isa jolly crowd that is registered at the 
Cleveland House, Clevelands, Muskoka, and 
they have a genial and attentive hostess in 
Mrs. Minnett. Among the guests are: Mrs, 
W. H. Ellis, Miss Susie Ellis, Mr, and Mrs. R. 
McClain, Mr. and Mrs. Bourlier, Mr. H. Bour- 
lier, Mr, Cain, Dr. and Mrs. Henderson, Miss 
LeRossigneauv, Dr. and Mrs. Carveth, Mrs. 
Heyes, Miss Aikens, Miss Sweetman, Mr. and 
Mrs. Thompson, Mrs. Sewell and Miss Harris 
of Hamilton, Mrs, Bellhouse and Mrs. Mc- 
Gregor of Montreal, Miss Stanton and Mr. 
Lazenby of Brooklyn, N.Y., Mrs. Birch, Mr. C, 
N. Haldenby and Mr. Friday Webber. The 
single ladies gave a euchre party last Friday 
night which was more than the proverbial 
success, Many of the Islanders were igvited, 
and a novel feature of the entertainment wes 
the invitations, which were written on birch 
bark, and in rhyme, answers in the same style 
being requested, and prizes offered for the best. 
The reading and judging of these witty and 
also clever answers afforded no small amuse- 
ment during the early part of the evening. 
The score cards were of birch bark, cut in the 
shape of a canoe sai), porcupine quills being 
used for markers. Everyone congratulated 


the single ladies on their successful evening. 
* 


The following are at the Woodington House, 
Lake Kosseau: Mrs. I. G, Gilmore, Miss E. 
Herdman, Mrs, Kenneth Dingwall, Miss Edna 
Dingwall, Miss Carrie Nelles, Miss Louice 
Nelles of Toronto; Miss E. Greening of Hamil- 
ton; also Mrs. R. A. Wood and Miss Bertha 
Wood of Toronto, 


Mr. Otto Anty and Mr. Will White of Ham- 
ilton arrived home last Saturday after a pleas- 
ant two weeks’ holiday in Muskoka, 





Mrs. Palmer of College street, with her 
nieces, Misses Grace and Packard, left for 
Muskoka this week. 


Miss Mabel Ince is much enjoying her wheel 
on the good roads in the vicinity of Niagara. 
7 


Messrs. J. Macdonald Fahey and Art Noverre 
have returned from their cruise around Mus- 
koka lakes, 


Dr. Murray McFarlane has returned from a 
trip to Annisquam, Mass. 
7 


Mr. P. F. Duncan, an energetic and well 
known advertising agent from Montreal, is in 
the city for a few days, 


i 


Mrs. Rowan Kertland, who has been quite 
ill, is doing nicely. All her friends hope soon 
to see her bright face in her social place once 


more, 
* 


Mr. J. Tytler left last Thursday to join his 
family at Ilfracombe, Muskoka, 


The ladies’ committee of the Athletic Club 
are giving a tea next Wednesday afternoon on 
the club lawn in connection with the tennis, 
and will continue this hospitality on each 
Ladies’ Day during the coming months, 


o 
The following have registered at Hutton 
House this week: Mr, A, H. Frankland, Miss 
Annie Mullin, Mr. James Ray, Mr. and Mre. 
Lewir, Mr, A. Howard and Mr. and Mrs, Alf 


Cuddy, of Toronto; Mr. Frank Wesley of 
Berliv, Miss Price of Montreal, and Mrs, Black 
and the Misses Black of Fergus, 


Hot 
Water 


The Octagon Club, composed of eight of the 
members of the Wanderers’ Bicycle Club, who 
held a series of popular At Homes in the Art 
Gallery last season, will give a dance at Hotel 
Louise, Lorne Park, on Friday evening, 
August 9. A special boat has been chartered 
for the occasion leaving at eight and returning 
at midnight. 


* 
Mr. J. K. Macdonald has returned from 
Manitoulin Island, looking well after his 
holidays. 


Mr. and Mrs, G. H. Ozburn are spending a 
month’s vacation with friends in Kingsville. 


Mr. C, M. Heydon, M.D.C.M., of Toronto 
Junction, whose eyes were so dangerously 
affected by la grippe and constant study, is, as 
the students will be exceedingly glad to hear, 
recovering his sight again. Dr. Heydon was 


Cor. King and Victoria Streets 


= 


HEATER 


CURLING TONG HEATERS 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 


Bischoff’s 
Colors 


WM. SUTT & CO. 
We are pleased to be able to an- 
nounce to our White China Trade 
that Mr. Bischoff has placed the 
exclusive sale for Canada of his cele- 

brated colors in our hands, and that 
we are now in a position to fill orders 


from any part of the Dominion. 


PANTECHNETHECA 


116 Yonge Street 


S’ 


Toronto's 
Leading 
Diamond 


Established 
60 Years. 


Diamond 


Rings 


The very newest designs, set in gems of any 
8’z3 ycu fancy—and no house in Oanada e0 fair 
in prices. 


The J. E. E LLIS«.u« 


Toronto—3 King St. East 


Liunlops. 


... Fhe FLORIST 


—Supplies decorations for every occasion. 
Floral Designs are made up on short notice 
and shipped to any part of the country. 
Careful packing, ensuring safe carriage by 
express. 

All seasonable flowers on sale at the— 


SALESROOMS : 











Uptewn 
445 YONGE sTREET 
"Phone 1424 "Phone 4192 
Conservatories - Bloor Street West 


VISITORS WELCOME 


Downtewn 
5 KING STREET WEST 





THE NEWPORT 


Queen’s  meExewre 
NIAGARA-ON- 


THE-LAKE Royal eee 


Permanent Orchestra and Mandolin Quartette 
Dancing Every Evening 
SPECIAL HOPS EVERY SATUDAY 
Golf, Tennis, Boating, Fishing, Delightful Beach Bathing. 
Special Saturday to Menday rate $5 50, includ- 
img return ticket by Niagara Navigaiion (Co. 


Tickets at Queen's Hete), 
H. WINNETT. 


International Tennis Ohampionsb'ps begin August 28. 


For 
Hotels 
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ooo 
Social and Personal. 


Major Henry A. Gray, engineer in charge of 
Public: Works of Canada for this district, and 
Miss Gray, arrived home at 10 Kensington 
crescent on Sunday morning last, after a 
three months’ vacation in Europe. The 
Major is looking well and much improved 
in health and strength, During their jour. 
ney they visited the principal cities in 
England, Scotland, Ireland and France, 
and were favored with fine weather. Major 
and Miss Gray were among the invited guests 
at the reception given by Lady Tupper at her 
residence in London on Dominion Day. Major 
Gray has visited and inspected a large number 
of very important harbor works on the other 
gide, with a view of obtaining information 
with respect to the use of concrete in the con- 
gtruction and repair of piers, breakwaters, etc. 

e 


Mr. F. A. Hewson and family, of Euclid 
avenue, are summering on Lake Couchiching. 


Miss May Belfry of Kensington avenue is 
visiting friends in Detroit. 


Mr. Clarence B. Stanbury is spending a few 
weeks in the city. 


The engagement is announced of Miss Birdie 
Hope of Toronto to Mr. W. H. Olive of Mon- 
treal, formerly of St. John, N. B. 

J 


Mr. R. C. Clute, Q.C., has sold his residence 
in Belleville and the family will shortly remove 
to 14 Walmer road. 


Manager Hill of the Industrial Exhibition 
and his family are spending a couple of weeks 
at Avenue-by-the-Sea, near New York. Mr. 
Hill is taking the opportunity to familiarize 
himself with the latest attractions in vogue at 
the pleasure resorts in the neighborhood, in 
order to secure the best and most popular for 
the Industrial. . 


The following are the latest arrivals at the 
Peninsular Park Hotel, Big Bay Point, Lake 
Simcoe: Mr, and Mrs, Sydney H. Lee, Mr. 
C, L. Foater, Mr. and Mrs. D’Alton McCarthy, 
Mrs. Percy Elliott, Dr. A, A. Macdonald, Mr, 
F. B. Walker, Mr. H. B. Walker, Miss Con- 
stance I. Temple, Miss Winnifred M. How- 
land, Miss Melen B. Macdonald, Miss Isabel L. 
Howland, Miss Eric Temple, Miss Pearlie 
Macdonald, Miss Minnie Temple, Miss 
Broughall, Mr. Reginald Temple, Mr, M. C, 
Cameron, Mr. James Biggar, Mr. A. Angus 
Macdonald, Mr. F. G. Whitney, Mr. Arthur 
Whitney, Miss Edith Whitney, Mr, and Mrs, 
J. Bonnick, Miss Ethel Bonnick, Miss Valdai 
Bonnick, Mr, A. R. McMurrich, Mr. H. Lincoln 
Hees of Toronto; Mr. and Mrs, Pepler of 
Barrie; Col. A. D. Macdonald, Mrs, J. Martin 
Bond, Miss May Bond, Miss Gertrude Bond of 
Guelph; Mr. S. H. Cragg of Brooklyn, N. Y.; 
Miss Tottie Nichol of Cookstown; Mrs, Levi 
and family of Nashville, Tenn. 


Among the guests at the Belvidere Hotel, 
Parry Sound, are: Hon, and Mrs, A. S. Hardy, 
Miss Gladys Hardy, and Dr, Busk of Brantford, 
Mr. and Mrs, C. E. Kennedy of Cleveland, Mr, 
and Mrs. H. P. Eckardt and Miss Eckardt of 
Toronto, the Bishop of Algoma of Sault Ste. 
Marie, Mr. C. Clapp of East Orange, and Messrs. 
W. H. Newef, C. M. Lyman, L. Enos, Charles 
Penfold, W. D. Lewis, R F. Sheranan, W. S. 
Lyman, M. McLsflen of Buffalo, Mr. Harvey 
Wilson of Marion, Ohio, and Mr. Dupuy of 
Pittsburgh. a 


Mr, and Mrs. Nicholas Garland and daughter, 
with Mrs, Thomas Alison of College street, have 
gone for a six weeks’ pleasure trip up the 


Saguenay and then to the seaside. 
7 


Mr. and Mrs. Charles H. Jagger have re- 
turned from their wedding trip through the 
Muskoka Lakes and will be at home to their 
friends on Thursday and Friday, August 29 
and 30, at 50 Churchill avenue, 

7. 

Mrs, James Stevenson and Miss L. Emper of 
65 Shuter street are visiting their sister, Mrs, 
(Dr.) Vardon of Galt. 


Among those who are spending the summer 
at the Sandbanks, Prince Edward County, are : 
Mr, and Mrs. Harry Wright, Miss Wright, Mr. 
and Mrs, Frank Yeigh and Mr. E. S. William- 
son of Toronto, Mr. and Mrs. R. S. Davidson of 
Peterboro’, Mrs. and Miss Cotter of Ingersoll, 
Mr, and Mrs, Gillean of Montreal, Mr. and 
Mrs. A, W. Hepburn of Picton, and Mrs, W. B. 
Haines of Napanee. 















The following Torontonians registered at the 
oftice of the High Commissioner for Canada, 
London, last month: Mr. William Spry, Mr. 
W. M. Boultbee, Mr. W. A. Medland, Mr. and 
Mrs, W. R. RiddelJ, Mr. A. B. Aylesworth, Mr. 
W. G. Eakine, Mr. and Mrs, R. J. Tackaberry, 
Mr. J. T. Small, Mrs. J. Ritchie, Miss R. 
Campbell, Mr. R. W. Rowell, Mr, A. Stuart 
Glasgow, Mrs, and the Misses Mara, Mr. and 
Mrs. J. Herbert Mason, Miss and Master 
Mason, Mr. and Mrs, H. Balson, Mr. A. A. 
Bennett. Ialso noticed from the same place 
Rev. Dr. and Mrs. Body, who are probably our 
recent Provost of Trinity and his charming 


wife, 


Major and Mrs. Bennett left for a trip to 
Montreal and Halifax last Saturday evening. 
- 


Miss Dell, secretary of the T. H. S., is spend- 
ing her holidays with friends in Hamilton and 


Paris, 
7 


Misses Maud and Ethel Rogers of Grange 
avenue, with their brothers, Fred and Arthur, 
are spending their vacation at Springwood, 
Sutton West, 


Miss Cora M. Weymss of Indiana is visiting 
her cousins, the Misses Gibson of 17 Walton 
crescent, 


Mrs, Drechsler-Adamson, after a severe at- 
tack of rheumatism, has gone to Georgian Bay 
for change of alr. 


The engagement of Miss Harris and Mr. E. 
Ryckert is announced. | 


Miss Palen, who has filled the onerous posi- 
tion as buyer for an extensive department in 
the Bon Marche for the last seven or eight 
years, has resigned her position, as she is going 
to leave Toronto, The wholesale houses and 
the many patrons of the big firm will miss the 
familiar face of the beautiful girl whose dig- 

















































































Navy and Biack 


A 25c.; at 50c.—half, even less sometimes, of the early 


season's prices. Seasonable goods that must find 


wanters while there is long wear-time ahead. 


42-in. Navy and Black Serges, 25>., reg. 40c. 
42 in. Navy and Black Serge, 30, reg. 451. 
44 in. Navy and Black Serge, 374>., reg. 60. 
44-'p. Navy and Black Coating, 40)., reg. 600. 
44-0. Navy and Black Ooating, 45c , reg. 650. 
46 in. Navy and Black Coating, 507., reg. 70r. 
46-in. Estamine Serge, 500 , reg. 750. 


Priestly’s Cravenettes, navy and black, lowest prices. 
DURING RBE-BUILDING 


84, 86, 88, 90 Yonge Street R. SIMPSON 


TORONTO 





nity and cleverness have always won respect 
both in business and social life. 


On dit, that De Grassi Point, Lake Simcoe, 
will this month be the scene of a carnival of 
fun and the usual ‘four days of solid enjoy- 
ment,” ending with an amateur regatta on 
Toronto’s Civic Holiday, Monday, August 19. 
The details of the regatta are now being 
arranged by a committee of the gentlemen of 
De Grassi Point. This point is pleasantly 
situated in the southern extremity of Cook’s 
Bay, and the course is one of the most suitable 
water stretches in the province for regatta 
purposes. There are some dead game sports 
among the gentlemen aforesaid, who are cap- 
able of handling a programme of aquatic sports 
successfully. Lots of fun is in store for the 
cottagers of this, the prettiest point on Lake A 


TYRRELL'S BOOK SHOP 


(Successors to Hart & Riddell Retail Store.) 


When you want a book send to us—most likely 
we have It. 

When you want to know about books correspond 
with us—our Interests are served by serving yours 
—and careful information will be promptly given. 

When cheap editions cf copyright works are to 
be had, we have them. 

Addreee all correspondence to 


WM. TYRRELL & CO. 


Booksellers and Stationers 
12 KING STREET WEST - TORONTO 


reat 


Very choice California Peaches, Plums, 
Pears, etc., also Bananas, Tomatoes 
and Vegetables, suitable for shipping 
to Muskoka and other places. Care- 
tully selected and packed. 





Simcoe. 


Mr. J. Herbert Mason, who is at present, I 
hear, on a visit to the home of his childhood 
in Devonshire, is quoted by an interviewer as 
the author of some very wise and temperate 
patriot utterances. If some of our patriots 
looked at the neighboring republic in the calm 
and sensible way, and with the same insight as 
Mr. Mason, both parties would get along better. 

* 

A pleasant garden party was given at the 
residence of Mrs. Lovatt, 131 Sumach street, Pr. Sl M PSON, 
on Thursday week, by the Misses Lovatt and 
Donaldson. The very fine weather made for 756 and 758 Yonge St. 
the success of the affair and the pretty decora- | Telephones 3445 and 4239 
tions and illuminated Chinese lanterns made 
quite a fairy scene. Dancing was carried on 
in the drawing-room during the later evening 
and a dainty supper was served at twelve. 
The young people thoroughly enjoyed the fete. 
Among the guests were: Misses A. Lovatt, 
Forsyth, Langford, M. Donaldson, K. McMil- 
lan, D. Williams, M. Fee, I. Doughty, J. 
Doughty, A. Sawdon, K. Donaldson; Messrs. 
T. Lovatt, T. Bell, A. Ring, A. A. McKinnon, 
A. Langford, K. Williams, MacKinnon, Foster, 
and Clapperton, 





south balcony, a spacious and cool sitting-out 
place. Mr. and Mrs. Edwin Pearson received 
theguests, and soon after nine a brilliant coterie 
was assembled. Some of the dresses were very 
lovely, and the dance might have been a func- 
tion in midwinter season instead of midsum- 
mer so far as the elegance of many of the 
gowns was evidence. Mrs, Pearson wore a 
high dress of black silk with rich white lace; 
Mrs, Suydam was radiant in a ball toilette of 
turquoise blue; Mrs. Seely from Pittsburg was 
in black with broad collar of white lace ; Mrs, 
Holmes of D'Arcy street was in a faint.tinted 
gown which was very summery and becoming; 
Mrs. Doolittle was, as usual, elegantly and 
simply gowned, her pretty figure needs no 
befrilling; Mrs, Lowndes (nee Bostwick) 
looked sweetly pretty, and her sister-in-law, 
Miss Lowndes, whose brunette and sparkling 
style is in complete contrast, was also looking 
very charming; Mrs. Rose of Buffalo was 
gowned in a handsome evening silk with 
wide lace bertha; Mrs. Henry Duggan was in 
a pretty pale green frock. Miss Pierson was 
in white muslin; by the way, there is a little 
maid of this family whois a wonderfully pretty 
dancer,‘and whose short pink skirts and tiny 
feet flew around in the happy abandon of a 
child whenever she secured a partner. On this 


Their Excellencies Lord and Lady Aberdeen 
came to open the Creamery and Aberdeen Park 
at Renfrew, Ont., on Thursday, July 25, on 
which occasion they were entertained at 
luncheon by Mr. and Mrs. A. Barnet at their 
handsome residence. Among those present 
were: Their Excellencies Lord and Lady 
Aberdeer, Mr. Ferguson, A.D.C., the Mayor 
and Mrs. Craig, Professor Robertson of Ottawa, 
Mrs. C. Balmer McAllister of Peterboro’ (daugh- 
ter of Mrs. Barnet), Rev. Dr. and Mrs, Camp- 
bell, Mr, and Mrs. Wright, Miss Barnet, Mr. 
J. E. Barnet, Mr. T. Barnet, Mrs. Laland, Mrs. 
Lynn of Torontc, Miss Thompson of Galveston. 
Harry Webb supplied the menu, which was 
very much enjoyed. The house and grounds 
looked lovely; the table decorations were 
cream roses with ferns and other foliage. 





The following are the arrivals at Grimsby 
Park during the past week: Mr. and Mrs, W. 
R. Wilson of Chicago, the Misses Burns of 
Hamilton, Mr. A. Burns of Toronto, Mr. Wm. 
Marshall of Campdev, Mr. and Mrs. O. J. 
Phelps of Merritton, Mr, and Mrs. James Brett 
of Hamilton, Miss E, A. Becket of St. Catha- 
rines, Mr. and Mrs. R. A. Thompson of Hamil- 
ton, Mr. and Mrs. George Munro of Cainsville, 
Mr. and Mrs. A. Logan of Niagara Falls, the 
Misses Gausby of St. Catharines, Mrs. and Miss 


Gertrude Radcliffe of Toronto, Miss V. Chap- 


man of St. Catharines, Mrs, F. M. and Miss 
Hagar of Weliand, Miss Rebecca Stuart, Rev. 
J. and Mrs, Saunders of Bombay, Miss Annie 
Kennedy, Mies J. W. Johnston of St. Ann’s, 
Mr. W. A. Williams, Miss Alecta Tucker of 
Detroit, Miss J. W. McCulloch, Mr. Cecil Allan 
of Sarnia, Mr. and Mrs. J. Orr Calaghan, Mrs. 
H. Calaghan of Toronto, Miss Henderson of 
Hamilton, Mrs. Boxall of Toronto, Mr. and 
Mrs. A. Gowling of Canfield, Mrs, and Miss 
Sime of Dunville, Mr. H. Yeigh of Toronto, 
Mrs, Randall of Hamilton, Mrs, and Miss Chap- 
man of Toronto, Mr. A. A. Merritt of Campden, 
Rev. Dr. and Mrs. Smith of Hamilton, Rev, E. 
E. and Mrs, Lancely of Toronto, Miss N. Teeter 
of Hamilton, Mr. W. D. Corson of Brantford, 
Mr, A, J. Campbell, Mr. and Mrs. B. C. Fair- 
field of St. Catharines, Miss L, O'Neill of Cale- 
donia, Mr. G. W. Alton of Toronto, Mr, J. 
Edgar Mills of Guelph, Mr. and Mrs. H. Lovell 
of New Jersey, Mr. and Mrs. B. Groom of New 
York, Miss E. Kennedy, Mr. James B Fitz- 
simmons, Mr, James E. Drew, Rev. R. H. 
Woodsworth of Toronto, Mr. James A. Evans 
of Philadelphia, Mr. John H. Housser of Brant 
ford, Mr. F. H. Taylor of St. Catharines, Mr. N. 
G. Bowbeer of Baltimore, Rev. J. Metcalfe of 
Grimsby, Mrs, F. F. Skinner, Mr. and Mrs, H. 
G. Dixon, of Toronto, Miss Cora Strawn of 
Buffalo, Mr. S. B. Scott, Mr. and Mrs. W. H. 
Magill of Chicago, Mra. J. Montague of Ken- 
tucky, Mr. W. D. Young of Peterboro’, Mr. 
Thomas McGillicuddy of Toronto, Mrs, Henry 
Magill of Hamilton, 


On Saturday evening a most pleasant and 
delightful dance was given at Hotel Hanlan, 
under the auspices of the guests of the hotel. 
The dining-room was used as a ball-room, while 
ice-cream and other dainties were served on the 


evening the small Miss Pierson comported her- 
self with unusual dignity in her new role of 
auntie, as the news had just arrived from 
Montreal of the advent of a small daughter to 
Mr. and Mrs, Carter, whose marriage in May 
of last year has triumphantly refuted the 
superstition which used to belong to that 
month. As Hotel Hanlan is bound to welcome 
many a repetition of last Saturday's merry re- 
| union, and as it is not a private house, I might 
‘suggest that a linen be stretched over the 
| dancing floor to the increased comfort of the 
guests on such happy occasions, The floor is 
new, and not in quite as good order for a dance 
as it would then be, An episode of the dance 
on Saturday was a merry raid on the Cruiser 
made by a little party, who were hospitably 
received and well treated, the hosts proving 
that altho’ the pretty little boat had been run 
aground high and dry just outside the dock 
early in the evening, there was little drought to 
| complain of inside. 


Mrs, J. W. Bradley and Miss S, Bradley of 
Sherbourne street are recuperating at Old 
Orchard Beach. . 

On Civic Holiday the annual picnic of St. 
Joseph's church, Leslieville, will be held in 
| Bx-Abe, Small’s grounds, opposite the Wood- 

bine, 





. 
On Wednesday Mr. and Mrs. Samuel Bucha- 
nan 6f Windsor celebrated their golden wed- 
ding. 


. 

Professor G. Schwalbe, Lord Rector of Stras- 
burg University, is the guest of Sheriff Widdi- 
field of St. George street. Several years ago 
the Lord Rector and the sheri(f were traveling 
companions in Egypt. is 


At the suggestion of Mr. Prowse of Beau- 
maris Hotel, Muskoka, an entertainment was 
given at the hotel on Tuesday evening, July 23, 
the proceeds to be devoted to the work of the 
Children’s Aid Society of Toronto, The affair 
proved both enjoyable and successful, and this 
is hardly to be wondered at when the partici- 
pants in the programme are mentioned and the 
part they tookinit. The vocalists were: Mrs, 
J. H. Blair of Pittsburg, Pa., and Mrs, K, 
Westman of Toronto. A recitation was given 
by Miss Irene Ritchie of Toronto and a reading 
by Mr. Prowse. Mr. John Gernert of Pitts- 









THE LINEN WAREHOUSE 


Catto’s ‘ Catto’s 4 Catto’s 


They Show They Keep They Carry 


BEST MAKES ONLY | The largest stock of high- 


ee ee ee ’ 


The famous makes : | 


‘*THE SHAMROCK” 
amp Household Napery 


‘‘THE OLD BLEACH” | 


GOODS. 


class 


to be seen in any house in 
Canada. 


LOWEST PRICES 9 


JOHN CATTO & SON - Dry Goods Only 


KING STREET (Opposite the Post Office) TORONTO 











7" 


These fish are noted for their reliability 
of quality, and are more wholesome and 


digestible than Salmon. 








ee 
MUSTY FLAVOR 


Absolutely Pure 
Non-Alcoholic 


A Delicious Beverage 
Purifying to the Blood 














DELICIOUS HEALTHY 
& REFRESHING 





THEREFORE... 


Excellent for the Complexion 





AS SUPPLIED TO 
HER MOST GRACIOUS MAJESTY THE QUEEN 


For Sale by All Reliable Dealers 





Long Waist 


Coraline Corset 


Thie beautifully modelled 
Corset is designed to 
meet the rc quiremente of 
the latest Parisian de- 
signe, adds grace and 
contour to the figure and 
enriches the appearance 
of the dress worn, is filled 
with our best preseed 
and tempered atent 
Coraline Cord, which, as 
a filling, is the most 
popular and satisfactory 
in use. 


French Model 


Coraline Corset 


The French Model hae the same length of waist as the 
Long Walsi Coraline Corset, and d ffers from it only by 
being shorter below the hips and at the front, whion will 
commend {t to those who wish a shorter Corset with Long 
Waiet. They can always be recognized, as they have our 
pame with Coraline and date of patent stamped on the 
inside of the Corset. 


-.. ASE FOR THE... 


The CROMPTON CORSET CO. 


TORONTO 


of Pittsburg and Mrs. Prowse gave piano 
solos. The Campbell Orchestra and the Scott 
Mandolin Club of Pittsburg added greatly to 
the pleasure of the evening by their selections. 
Mrs, Scott of Pittsburg and Mrs. Price Jackes 
of Toronto were the accompanists, Mr. Wm. 
Campbell was chairman, The amount realized 
was thirty dollars. This example might very 
well be followed by the guests of the many 
other summer resorts where Toronto people 
are spending their holidays, while the officers 
of this merciful and excellent society are hard 
at work, with the aid of the Children’s Pro- 
tection Act, making abused children’s lives 
more endurable for them, or, failing in that, 
taking the children as the wards of the society 
and placing them in good country homes, thus 
saving the little ones and reducing the ranks 
of the future criminal population. This work 
is only limited by the financial assistance given 
to it and at present the funds are low. 





The engagement is announced at Ottawa of 
Rev. R. E. Knowles, B.A., of that city to Miss 
Emma Katherine Jones of New Berne, North 
Carolina. Mr. Knowles’ mother was a member 
ofthe well known Tyner family of Toronto, 
and Mr. Knowles is a nephew of Mrs. James 
Price, wife of the manager of the Dominion | ~~ = Pr X 
= . Pemnber's Turkish Baths and Hair Emporiom 

Miss Rossie Fuller left for a holiday in Peter- 
boro’ on Wednesday. Mrs, Newman is spend- 
ing some time in Merrickville. | 


burg rendered two violin solos. Miss 
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Mrs. Street Macklem has been in town for a 
few days. She is looking very well after her 
long holiday, and wears a ravishing hat that 


suggests Virot. Mrs. Macklem left yesterday 
for Georgian Bay with Mrs. Becher of Sylvan 
T owers, for astay in Mr. Macklem’s summer 
home. 





Where will this alleged masculine tendency 
of the new woman cease? Ten to one eventu- 
ally her head will be seen on a man’s shoulders. 
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CHAPTER XXXIX. 
“Thou didst delight mine ear, 
Ab ! little praise thy voice, 
Makes other hearts rejoice, 
Makes all ears glad that bear, 
And shout my joy. Bat yet, 
O song, do not forget.” 

Susan is seated beside a very fashionably 
dressed girl, with an extremely good-humored 
face, and Captain Lennox—a man of about 
thirty or thereabouts—who seems to find 
pleasure in an every-two-minutes contempla- 
tion of her young and charming face. In this, 
the good-humored-looking girl, Miss Forbes, is 
not a whit behind Captain Lennox, she too 
seeming to be delighted with Susan. And 
indeed everyone seems to have fallen in love 
with pretty Susan, because presently the 
stately young beauty sitting next to Crosby, 
and who had come in a little late for luncheon, 
whispers something to him, and then looks 
smilingly at Susan. Crosby, in answer to her 
words, says quietly : 

‘*Susan—Lady Muriel 
anxious to know you. 
Muriel.” 

‘‘I went past your charming old home yes- 
terday,.” says Lady Muriel, in tones barely 
above a whisper, but which seem to carry a 
long distance. ‘I quite wanted to go in, but I 
was afraid.” 

‘“ Well, you'll be able to satiate your curio- 
sity on Friday,” says Lady Forster, ‘as we 
have been asked to tea on that day at the 
Rectory.” 

‘* How delightful,” says Lady Muriel. 

‘Your house is quite close to The Cottage, 
is it not, Mies Barry?” asks Mrs. Prior. ‘‘ My 
nephew's place, you know,” nodding at Wynd- 
ham, who changes color perceptibly. Good 
heavens! What is going to happen next? 

“Yes,” says Susan; “‘only the road divides 
us.” 

“Then you can tell us about Mr. Wyndham’s 
new tenant. You,” smiling archly, ‘‘ are quite 
an old friend of my nephew’s, eh?” It is quite 
safe to make a jest of the friendship with this 
insignificant little country girl, as, of course, 
Paul, or any other man of consequence, would 
not waste a thought over her. 

** Almost, indeed,” says Susan. 
the tenant——” 

Crosby drops a spoon, and Susan a little 
startled turns her head. It is not on him, how- 
ever, her eyes rest, but on Wyndham, who is 
looking at her with a strange expression. Isit 
imploring? despairing? or what? It checks 
her at all events. 

‘*I know very little,” she murmurs faintly. 

*“ Been flirting with him,” thinks Mrs, Prior 
promptly. ‘All country girls are so vulgar. 
Any new man. . .. And I daresay this 
tenant of Paul’s is by no means a nice man 
either.” 

There might have been a slight awkward- 
ness here, but providentially Lady Forster. 
who is never silent for two minutes together, 
breaks into the gap. 

“What's this, George?” asks she, peering 
into a dish before her. ‘‘ Are you prepared to 
guarantee it? It’s your cook, you know, not 
mine, Looks dangerous, and therefore tempt- 
ing ; and any way, one can only die once. On! 
is that you?” toa late man who has strolled in. 
**Been losing yourself as usual. Come over 
here, and sit beside me, you innocent lamb,’ 
patting the empty chair near her. ‘‘and I'll 
look after you. I'll give you one of these,” 
pointing to the dish; ‘‘I hate to die alone. 
What on earth are they?” glancing at the little 
brown curled-up things that seem filled with 
burnt crumbs, ‘“‘ Will they go off, George? 
Bombs, eh?” 

Here the butler murmurs something to her 
in adiscreet tone. 

“Oh! Mushrooms! Good gracious, then 
why don’t they try to look like them?” 

** Have you any brothers?” asks Miss Forbes, 
turning to Susan. 

**Don’t answer,” says Captain Lennox. 
**She’s always asking after one’s brothers. 
Tell me, instead, how many sisters you have. 
Much more interesting. I love people’s sisters.” 

‘I'm George's sister,” says Lady Forster, 
giancing at him thoughtfully. 

**And my wife!” says Sir William, with such 
an over-assumption of martial authority that 
they all laugh, and his wife throws a pellet of 
bread at him. 

Susan grows thoughtful—filled with a slight 
amazement. She had been nervous, almost 
distressed at the idea of having to lunch at the 
Park. Its habitues, she told herself, would be 
very grand folk, and clever, and learned, and 
would talk very far above her little countrified 
head. And now, how is it? Why, after all, 
they are more like Dom in his queerest moods 
than anything else. 

‘** What shall we do after luncheon?” says 
Lady Forster. ‘I am willing to chaperone 
anybody.” She glances at Lady Muriel and 
Susan intercepts the glance, 

Is it Lady Muriel and Mr. Crosby she is 
thinking of chaperoning ? 

**Oh, I like your idea of supervision,” says 
the guardsman, who had come in late and who 
was called Lord Jack by everybody, only be- 
cause, as Susan discovered afterwards, his name 
was Jack Lord. This naturally was inevitable. 
** You once undertook to chaperone me, and let 
me in for about the most risque situation of 
my life. I came out of it barely allve and very 
nearly maimed.” 

** Yes—I don’t think Katherine would make 
a very excellent chaperone,’ says Mrs. Prior, 
who likes Crosby but cordially detests his 
sister. 

“What a siander,” 
** easy to see you don’t understand me ! 
splendid chaperone. A born one. Always 
half a mile ahead—or else in the rear. One 
should always be ahead if possible, as it gives 
the poor creatures a chance of getting up to 
you in an honorable way, if the enemy should 
zome in sight. Whereas the turning and 
running back business always looks so bad, 


Kennedy is very 
Miss Barry, Lady 


**But as to 


cries Lady Forster; 
Ima 


No, better be in front of them. I’m going to 
write a little treatise on the art of chaperon- 
ing for all right-minded married women—and 

I hope you will accept a copy, dear Mrs, 

Prior?” 

**IT don’t expect I shall get one,” says Mrs, 
Prior with a distinct sneer. 

‘*Oh, you shall indeed. Honest Injun,” says 
Lady Forster. ‘ You'll be delighted with it.” 

‘**T feel sure of that,” says Captain Lennox in 
an aside to Miss Forbes. ; 

‘* But really, what shall we do this afternoon, 
George?” asks his sister, ‘“‘ride—drive?” She 
has left her seat and has perched herself on 
the arm of the handsome old chair in which 
her husband is sitting at the foot of the table. 

‘* What about the Abbey, Bill?” asks Crosby, 
addressing his brother-in-law. 

**No use in asking ‘Billee Barlow’ any- 
thing,” says that young man’s wife. ‘He 
hasn’t an idea on earth. Have you Billee? 
And the Abbey is miles off, and—Do you ride, 
Susan? I am going to call you Susan if I 
may.” 

; She pauses just long enough to give Susan 
time to smile a pleased, if shy, assent, 

** Susan is so pretty,’ says Captain Lennox 
absently. 

‘**Eh?” says Crosby quickly and with a sus- 
picion of a frown. 

‘Very, very pretty,” repeats Lennox fer- 
vently. 

Crosby glances at Susan. This absurd joke, 
this jest on her name—with anyone else here 
it would be a jest only, but Susan—would she 
é » Her color is faintly, very faintly accel- 
erated, and she is looking straight at Lennox. 

‘*My name?” says she, taking up the mean- 
ing he had not meant. ‘‘Do you really think it 
pretty? The boys and Betty despise it.” 

Her gentle dignity goes home toall. Crosby 
is indignant with Lennox, and, indeed, so is 
Sir William. Sir William’s wife, however, I 
regret to say, is convulsed with laughter, 

“It is certainly not a name to be despised,” 
says Lennox courteously, who is now alittle 
ashamed of himself. 

**T like to be called by my Christian name,” 
says a singularly young-looking married wo- 
man. ‘'Puts people out so. They never know 
whether you are married or not for the first 
half hour, at all events.” They are now ina 
body strolling into the drawing rooms, and 
Miss Forbes has gone back to her cross-exam- 
ination of Susan. 

**Four brothers? So many? 
up?” 

**Oh,no! Carew is the eldest, and he is only 
seventeen. But we havea cousin living with 
us, and he is twenty.” 

‘**What lovely ages,” cries Lady Forster. 
**George, why didn’t you tell me‘about Susan’s 
boys? You know I adore boys. Susan, you 
must bring them upto-morrow. Doyou hear?” 

‘They will be so glad,” says Susan ; ‘‘do you 
know,” blushing shyly and divinely, .‘‘ they 
were quite envious of me because I was com- 
ing here to-day.” 

‘*Oh! why didn’t you bring them with you? 
Seventeen andtwenty! The nicest ages in the 
world.” 

‘Certainly not the nicest,’ says Lennox, 
who is a born tease. ‘‘ You, Miss Barry,” 
looking at Susan, ‘‘are thirteen, aren’t you?’ 

‘*Oh, no. Much, much more than that,” says 
Susan, laughing. Strangely enough she had 
begun to feel quitea liking for her tormentor— 
divining with the wisdom of youth that his 
saucy sallies are filled with mischief only—and 
no venom. ‘‘I was eighteen last May,” 

‘* How very candid,” says Miss Prior, whose 
own age is growing uncertain, and who is feel- 
ing a little bitter over the attention paid to 
Susan. If Paul should prove unconstant, there 
is always the master of the Park to fall back 
upon, or so she has fondly hoped till now. 
But there is no denying the fact that Crosby 
has been very anxious all this afternoon about 
Susan’s happiness. 

** Nonsense !”’ says Lennox. 
well], to someboiy else.” 

‘*But that’s what I am really,” says Susan, 
who is secretly disgusted at being thought 
thirteen. ‘‘ I was born in——” 

“Don’t tell that,” says Lady Forster, put- 
ting upher finger. ‘‘It will be fatal twenty 
years hence.” 

‘*Still I'm not thirteen,” says Susan with 
gentle protest. ‘' And I shink anyone could see 
that I’m not.” 

“*T could, certainly,” says Crosby, coming to 
the rescue. ‘‘In my opinion anyone that 
looked at you would know at once that you 
were forty.” 

At this they laugb, and Susan casts her so 
very unusual ire behind her. 

‘You will bring up the boys to-morrow, 
then?" says Lady Forster, who is always chat- 
tering. ‘* And we'll go for a long drive and 
have a gipcy tea, That will be better than 
nothing. And as we go, Susan shall show us 
the bits. No use in depending on George for 
that. He knows nothing of the scenery around 
here, or any other scenery for the matter of 
that, except African interiors, kraals and 
nasty naked nigger women, and that. So im- 
modest of him. He’ll come to grief some day. 
We can go somewhere for a gipsy tea to-mor- 
row, can't we, George? I’m dying to light a 
fire.” 

** What, another!” says Lord Jack, regarding 
her with a would-be woe-begone air. He lays 
his hand lightly on his heart. 

“It’s going to rain I think,” says Sir Wil- 
liam presently, who is standing in one of the 
windows, 

*** Ruin seize thee, ruthless king,’” exclaims 
Miss Forbes. ‘‘ What a thing to say.” 

“It always rains in Ireland, doesn’t it?” says 
Lady Muriel in her soft low voice. 

**Oh, no. No, indeed!" cries Susan eagerly. 
** Does it, Mr. Crosby?” 

‘‘Certainly not. Lady Muriel must prolong 
her stay here,” smiling at the beautiful girl 
leanirg in a picturesque attitude against the 
window shutter, ‘‘and take back with her a 
more kindly view of our climate.” 





And all grown 


‘Tell that to— 















Yes. It is quite settled, thinks Susan. He 
loves her, and she—of course she loves him. 
And he wants her to prolong her stay, most 
naturally, And most naturally, too, he would 
like her to take back to England a kindly im- 
pression of her future home, of her future cli- 
mate. Oh! how pretty ; how lovely she is! 

Heavily, heavily beat the rain-drops on the 
window-pane, 

“Never mind,” says Lady Forster, whom 
nothing daunts, ‘‘ we'll have a dance. You 
love dancing, Susan, don’t you? Come along 
then. Take your partners all and let’s waltz 
into the music-room.”; : 

In a second Susan finds Captain Lennox's 
arm around her waist, and through the halls 
and the library they dance right into the 
music-room beyond. After her, Crosby, with 
Lady Muriel, comes, and after them Lady For- 
ster with-—no, not Lord Jack, after all, but Sir 
William. 

And now the big woman whom Susan had 
noticed at luncheon has seated herself at the 
piano, and the poet has caught up a fiddle, and 
if the big woman can do nothing else on earth 
she can at least play dance music to perfection, 
and the poet, ‘poor little fellow,” as Susan 
calls him to herself (if he could only have heard 
her !), does not make too many false notes on 
the fiddle, so that she dances very gaily, feel- 
ing as if her feet are treading on air, and an- 
swering Captain Lennox’s whispered, honeyed 
words with soft smiles and hurried breathing. 
Oh, how lovely it all is! And oh! how happy 
Lady Muriel is going to be. 

The waltz has come to an end, and now 
Crosby is standing before her. And now his 
arm is around her waist, and he—oh, yes, there 
is no doubt of it—he dances even better than 
Captain Lennox, and it is good of him, too, to 
spare so much time from the lovely Lady 
Muriel. 

‘*Susan,” says Crosby, as they pause at the 
end of the room, ‘‘I consider your conduct dis- 
tinctly immoral! The way you have been 
going on——” 

‘Who? I?” 

**Yes, you! Don’t attempt to deny it. Your 
open flirtation with Lennox——” 

“What?” Susan lifts her dewy eyes to his. 
Suddenly she breaks into the merriest laughter. 
** You’re too funny for anything,” says she. 

** Not for another dance, I hope.” He laughs, 
too, and so gaily. And again his arm is around 
her, and away they go once more, dancing to 
the big lady’s happiest strains. There is a con- 
servatory off the music-room, and into this he 
leads her presently. 

‘“*You have no flowers,” says he. ‘‘I must 
give you some. These roses will suit you.” 

“They suit Lady Muriel, too,” says Susan, 
remembering. 

**Yes? Oh, yes! I gave them to her this 
morning. Well, it sha’n’t be rosesthen. These 
pink begonias?” 

‘*T should like those better,’’ says Susan; she 
takes them tranquilly. It was, of course, quite 
right that he should wish to give her flowers, 
different from those he had just given his 
fiancee. She had reminded him just in time. 

Crosby had been thankful for her suggestion, 
but for very different reasons. He had forgot- 
ten about Lady Muriel’s roses, and to give her 
the same—— 

‘The rain is clearing away,” says he, looking 
out of the window. ‘Still,’ as if to himself, 
‘* I think we had better take an umbrella,” 

* An umbrella?” 

**On our way home.” 

“Mr. Crosby,” eagerly, ‘‘ you need not take 
me home, You must not. There is really no 
necessity. Oh!’ anxiously, thinking of Lady 
Muriel and his desire to be with her, ‘‘I hope 
you won’t come.” 

*“Toat is not very civil, Susan, is it?” says 
he, smilinv. He pauses and looks sullenly at 
her, a new expression growing in his eyes, 
**Of course, if you have arranged to go home 
with anyone else——” 

‘““No. No, indeed. 
from your guests 

‘* My guests will live without me for half an 
hour I have no doubt.” His tone is quite its 
old joyous self again. ‘And I promised your 
aunt to see that you got safely back to her, 
and, as the children say, ‘a promise is a pro- 
mise.’ Here are your begonias. Shall I fasten 
them in for you?” 

He arranges them under her pretty chin, she 
holding up her head to let him do it, and then 
they go back to the music-room, where Sir 
William catches him and carries him off for 
something or other. Susan, sinking into a 
chair, finds Josephine Prior almost immediately 
beside her, 

‘Those pretty begonias!” saysshe. ‘‘ How 
they suit you, though hardly your frock. Of 
course ”"—with elephantine archness—‘ I need 
not ask who gave them to you. Mr. Crosby is 
always showering little favors on his women 
friends. Those roses to Lady Muriel”—Susan 
holds her breath a moment—‘‘and these 
begonias to you, and opera tickets to others, 
and last night such a delicious box of marron 
glaces to me.” She forgets to add that he gave 
a similar box to each of his lady guests, having 
run up to Dublin in the morning and brought 
them back with him from Mitchell's. 

*“*I declare the sun is coming out at last,” 
says Lady Forster. ‘‘Ir is going to be a 
glorious evening. Whataswindle! We have 
been quite done out of our day. I do call that 
maddening. Never mind, we must make up 
for it to-night. We will have—what shall we 
have, Dolly?” to Miss Forbes, ‘a pillow 
scuffle? Yes. That will be the very thing. 
And, Susan, you shall stay and sleep and help 
us, And we'll get the boys up. They would 
be splendid at it, and give even us points, I 
shouldn'c wonder.” 

“I have promised Miss Barry,” says Crosby 
in a distinct tone, ‘‘to take Susan home this 
evening at six, and I'm afraid it is rather after 
that now, Will you go and put on your hat, 
Susan?” 


But to take you away 





CHAPTER XL. 
“* Heartease I found where Love-lies-bieeding 
Empurpled all the ground, 
Whatever fiower I miwed unheeding 
Heartease I found.” 
The day is still lingering, but one can see 


that night is beginning to coquet with it. 
Tender shadows lie here and there in the 
corners of the curving road, and in and among 
the beech trees that overhang it birds are 
already rustling with a view to slumber. 
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soft coo-coo of the pigeon stirs the air and on 
the river down below. 

“Now winding bright and full with naked 
banks,” the first faint glimmer of a new moon 
is falling—falling—as though sinking through 
it, to a world beneath. 

‘“* What are you thinking of, Susan?” asks 
Crosby at last, when the sound of their feet 
upon the road has been left unbroken for quite 
five minutes. Susan had chatted to him quite 
gaily all down the avenue and until the gates 
were left behind, but after that she had grown 
—well, thoughtful. 

“Thinking?” She looks up at him as if 
startled out of a reverie. 

‘“*Yes. What have you been thinking of so 
steadily for the past five minutes?” 

Thus brought to book, Susan gives him the 
truest answer. 

‘“I was thinking of Lady Muriel Kennedy. I 
was thinking that I had never seen anyone so 
beautiful before.” 

** That’s high praise.” 

* You think so, too?” 

‘* Well—hardly, She is handsome, very hand- 
some, but not altogether the most beautiful 
person I have ever seen.” 

‘To me she is,” says Susan simply. 

‘That only shows to what poor use you have 
put your looking-glass,”’ says he, and Susan 
laughs involuntarily as at a most excellent 
joke. Crosby glancing at her, and noting her 
sweet unconsciousness, feels a strong longing 
to take her hand and draw it within his arm 
and hold it, but from such idyllic pleasures he 
refrains, 

The dusky shades are growing more pro- 
nounced now. ‘‘ Evesaddensintonight.” The 
long and pretty road, bordered by overhanging 
trees, though still full of light just here, looks 
black in the distance and overhead. 

‘* The pale moon sheds a sof:er day, 
Mellowing the woods beneath ite pensive beam ” 

After a little silence Susan turns her head 
and looks frankly at him, 

‘‘Are you going to be married to her?” asks 
she, gently and quite naturally. 

‘““What!” says Crosby. He is honestly 
amszed and conscious of some other feeling, 
too, that brings a pucker to his forehead. 
‘*Good heavens, no! what put that into your 
head ?"’ 

‘‘I don’t know. I——” She has grown all 
at once confused, and a pink flush is warming 
her cheek. ‘‘Of course I shouldn't have 
asked you that. But she is so lovely, and I 
thought—I fancied—I am afraid,” her eyes 
growing rather misty as they met his in mute 
aopeal, ‘‘ you think me very rude,” 

“‘I never think you anything but just what 
you are,” says Crosby slowly. ‘I wonder if 
you could be rude if you tried. I doubt it. 
However, don’c try. It would spoil you. As 
fcr Lady Muriel, she wouldn't look at me.” 

Susan remains silent, pondering over this, 
Would he look at her? 

**Should you like her to?” asks she at last. 

“To look at me?” Crosby is now openly 
amysed, ‘The cat may look at the king, you 
know.” 

**Ob, but she——”’ 

“Is not the cat? That’s rude anyway. Susan, 
I take back all the handsome things I said of 
you just now. So I'm the cat and she is the 
queen, I suppose. Well, 10; I don’s want 
Queen Muriel to look at me. It would be 
rather embarrassing, considering all things. 
She isa very high and mighty young lady you 
know, and I'm terribly shy. On the whole, 
Susan——” he pauses, and studies her a min- 
ute, ‘‘I should prefer you to look at me.” 

His studying goes for naught ; nota vestige 
of blush appears on Susan’s face or any emo- 
tion whatever. His little flattery had gone by 
her. ‘Ob, you know what I mean,” says she, 

“*Dol? You are often very deep, you know ; 
but if you mean that perhaps I should like to 
marry Lady Muriel. Well, I shouldn't.” 

‘*How strange,” says Susan. “I think if I 
were a man, I should be dreadfully in love 
with her.” 

Crosby laughs, 

“So you think you could be dreadfully in 
love?” says he. 

Susan’s lips part in a little smile, 

“Ob, not as it is, I was only thinking of 
Lady Muriel . . . and you—that you ought 
to bb——” 

**Dreadfully in love? How do you know I 
am not—with somebody else?” 

She shakes her head. 

““No, you are not,” says she. ‘After all I 
think you are just as little likely to be dread. 
fully in love with anyone as I am,” 

“Susan! You are growing positively pro- 
found,” says he. 
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They are now drawing near to the, Rectory 
gates, and Susan’s fingers are stealing into her 
pocket and out again with nervous rapidity, 
Oh, she must give it to him now or never. To. 
morrow it will be too late. One can’t give a 
birthday gift the day after the birthday. But 
it is such a ridiculous little bag, and she has 
seen 80 many of his presencs up at the Hal/— 
and all so lovely, and in such good taste. Still, 
to let him think, after all his kindness, that 
she had not even remembered his birthday ! 

““Mr. Crosby,” says she, and now the hand 
that comes from the pocket has something in 
it. ‘“*I—all day, I,” tremulously, ‘‘ have been 
wanting to give you something for your birth- 
day. I know,” she pauses, and slowly and 
reluctantly, and in a very agony of shyness, 
now holds out to him the little silken bag 
filled with fragrant lavender. ‘I know’— 
tears filling her eyes—‘‘after what I saw to- 
day . . . those other gifts—that itis not 
worth giving, but—I made it for you.” 

She holds it out to him, and Crosby, who has 
colored a dark red, takes it from her, but 
never a word comes from him. 

The dear, darling child! To think of her 
having done this for him! . . To Susan 
his silence sounds fatal. 

‘* Of course,” says she, ‘‘I knew you wouldn't 
care for it. But——” 

“Care for it! Oh, Susan! To call yourself 
my friend and so misejudge me! I care for it a 
good deal more, I can tell you, than for all 
those other things up there put together.” 

There is no mistaking the genuine ring in 
his tone. Indeed, his delight and secret emotion 
amazes even himself, Susan’s spirits revive. 

‘Oh, no,” protests she, 

“Yes, though. No one else,” says Crosby, 
“took the trouble to make me anything! 
That's the difference, you see. To make it for 
me, with your own hands, It is easy to buy a 
thing ; there is no trouble there.” He looks at 
her present, turning and twisting it with un- 
mistakable gratification. ‘*‘ What a lovely little 

bag, and filled with lavender, eh?” 

“*It¢ is to put in your drawer with your hand- 
kerchiefs,” says Susan, shyly still; but she is 
smiling now, and looking frankly delighted. 

‘* Betty made me one last year, and I keep it 

with mine,” 

‘*So we have a bag each,” ssys Crosby, and 
somehow he feels a ridiculous pleasure in the 
knowledge that he, and she, have bags alike, 
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d 
aan with the same perfume, And now his 


eyes fall on the worked words, that lie criss- 

cross in one of the corners : 

«Mr, Crosby, from Susan.” 

“Do you mean to say you actually did that, 
too?” asks he, with such extreme astonish- 
ment that Susan grows actually elated. 

“Ob, yes,’ says she, taking a modest tone, 
though her conceit is rising, ‘‘it is quite easy.” 

“To me it seems impossible. To-do that, 
and only with one’s fingers. It beats type- 
writing,” says he, “It is twice as legible. Do 
you mean to say you wrote—worked, I mean— 
that with a common needle and thread?” 

“| did, indeed,” says Susan earnestly, whose 
heart again knows a throb of exultation. 
Why, if he could only see the cushion she 
worked for Lady Millbank’s bazaar ! 

“It must have taken a long time,” says 
he thoughtfully. And-then, “And to think of 
you doing it for me!” 

“Qh, for you,” says Susan, ‘‘ You who have 
been so kind to usall! I,” growing shy again, 
“Tam very glad you really like that little bag ; 
but it is nothing—nothing. And I was de- 
lighted to make it for you, and to think of you 
all the time as I made it.” 

“ Were you, Susan ?” says Crosby, as grate- 
fully as possible, though he feels his heart in 
some silly way is sinking. 

‘““T was, I was indeed!” says Susan openly, 
emphatically. ‘‘So you must not trouble your- 
self about that.”” Crosby's heart falls another 
fathom or two. 

“ll try not to,” says he, with a somewhat 
melancholy reflection of his usual light-heart- 
edness. They had arrived at the gate now, 
and Susan holds out her hand to him. 

“Remember you have promised to bring up 
the boys to-morrow for their gipsy tea,” says 
he, holding it. 

“Yes.” She hesitates and flushes warmly, 
“ Might I bring Betty, too?” 

“ Why, of course,’ eagerly. ‘‘ Give my love to 
her, and tell her from—my sister that we can’t 
have & gipsy tea without her.” 

* And Lady Forster?” Susan grows uncer- 
tain about the propriety of asking Betty with- 
out Lady Forster’s consent. 

“Now, Susan’! Asif you aren’t clever enough 
to know that Katherine delights in nothing so 
much as young people—she’s quite as young as 
the youngeet herself—and that she will be only 
too pleased to see a sister of yours.” 

There is emphasis on the last word. 

“You think, then, she likes me?” 
tone is anxious. 

“TI think she has fallen in love with you.” 
She smiles happily and moves a step away. 
But his voice checks her. 

“Not the only one either, Susan.” 

‘Oh, not Captain Lennox again. I have had 
one lecture.’ Susan looks really saucy for once 
in her life, and altogether delightful, as she 
defies him from under her big straw hat. 

“No, I was thinking of—” 

“ Yes?” gaily. 

* Never mina,” 

He turns and walks away, and Susan laugh- 
ing to herself at his inability to accuse her 
further runs down the little avenue to her 
home, There is a rush from the lawn as she 

comes in sight. 

‘Oh, there you are Susan!” 

** How did it go off?” 

** Were they all nice? 

“Is the house lovely ?” 

“ Oh, it is,” says Susan, now having reached 
a seat, and feeling a little consequential with 

all of them sitting around her and waiting on 
her words. ‘‘ You never saw such a house! 
Much, much more beautiful than Lady Mill- 
bank’s,” 

“Well, we all know it’s twice—four times 
the size, but Lady Millbank’s furniture 
was 

‘On! That's all changed. Mr. Crosby has 
furnished his house all over again from begin- 
ning toend. Of course we've been through it 
many times when he was away, but now you 
wouldn’t know it. It appears he has had 
things stored up after his travels—left in their 
cases, indeed—that lately have been brought to 
light. The drawing-room is perfect, and—the 
pictures——” 

‘And the people?” asks Betty impatiently, 
who is distinctly material. 

‘ Very, very nice too. That is, most of them. 
Miss Prior was there. She—well, I can’t bring 
myself to like her.” 

‘** What did she do to you?” asks Dom. 

‘Oh, nothing ; nothing really, only——” 

‘ That’s enough,” says Carew. ‘‘ You didn’t 
hit it off with her evidently.” 

Susan hesitates, and as usual is lost. 

‘I can’t bear her,” says she. 

‘“ And that lovely girl who drove home with 
Mr. Crosby ?” asks Betty. 

‘“Ah, she is even lovelier than I thought,” 
says Susan with increased enthusiasm. She 
finds it quite easy to praise her now. ‘‘ And 
so charming. She wished particularly to be 
introduced to me, and——’ 

“Did she?” from Betty. ‘*‘ What a good 
thing that she likes you. If she marries Mr. 
Crosby she may be very useful to us.” 

“TI don't think she is going to marry him,” 
says Susan thoughtfully. 

“No?” with growing interest. ** They,” cast- 
ing back her thoughte, ‘‘ looked very like it on 
Sunday. How do you know?’ 

‘*T asked him,” says Susan simply. 

“What!” They all sit up ina body. ‘* You 
—asked him?” 

‘Yes, Does it sound dreadful?” Poor Susan 
grows very red. ‘‘ It,” nervously, ‘'didu’t sound 
a bit dreadful when I did it, And,” desper- 
ately, ‘‘ I did anyway.” 

‘It wasn’t a bit dreadful,” says Carew good- 
naturedly. 

‘*Not a bit. Goon, Susan,” Dom regards her 
with large encouragement. ** Did you ask him 
any more questions? Did you ask him if he 
would like to marry you? There wouldn't be 
a bit of harm in that either, and——” 

“Dominick!” says Susan in an outraged 
tone, 

Here Betty promptly catches his ear, and 
pulling him down beside her begins to pummel 
him within an inch of his life. 

‘* Never mind him, Susan ; he’s got no brains, 
They were left out when he was born. Tell us 
more about your luncheon party.” 

“There is so little to tell,’ says Susan ina 
Subdued voice, Her pretty color has died 
&way, and she is looking very pale. 
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that both their handkerchiefs will be made ‘* What about the poet ?” 


“Oh! the poet. His name is Jones; ofall 
the names in the world.” 

Here she revives a little, and at certain re- 
collections of the illustrious Jones, in spite of 
herself her smiles break forth again. ‘‘ He,’ 
she bursts out laughing. ‘‘ It sounds horribly 
conceited, but 1 really think he believes he is 
in love with me. Such nonsense, isn’t it?” 

(Oh! too pretty Susan! who wouldn’t be in 
love with you ?) 

**I don’t know about that,” says Dom, who 
has escaped from Betty’s wrathful hands and 
is prepared to go any length to prevent a re- 
currence of the late ceremonies, ‘“‘He might 
do worse!” 

** And so the house is lovely,” says Betty 
with a regretful sigh. Now if only they would 
ask her there ; but of course nobody remembers 
second girls, 

‘Yes, lovely. The halls are all done up; 
and there are paintings on the walls, and as 
for the marbles, they are exquisite |” 

“Nice simple people apparently,” says Dom. 
“ Were they glass or stone, Susan? Alleys or 
stony taws? Did you have a game yourself? 
I'm afraid our education has been a little 
neglected in that line—but still I can recollect 
your doing a little flutter in the way of marbles 
about half a decade or so ago; and you won 
too!” 

**I suppose you think you're funny,” says 
Betty, which is about the most damping speech 
that anyone can make, but Mr. Fitzgerald is 
hard to damp. He gives her a reproachful 
glance and sinks back with the air of one 
thoroughly misunderstood. 

‘‘ For the matter of games, I suppose they,” 
Betty is alluding to Mr. Crosby’s guests, 
‘*wouldn’t play one to save their lives ; quite 
fashionable people, of course!” Betty plainly 
knows little of fashionable people. ‘‘ Hardly 
even tennis, I daresay. They would call that, 
no doubt, fatiguing, Were they—were they 
very starchy ?” 

**So far from that,” says Susan, ‘‘that—” 
she hesitates. ‘‘1’m almost sure I heard quite 
right—and certainly Lady Forster asked Mr. 
Crosby to let me stay on this evening, and 
sleep there, so that I might take part in——” 

She pauses. 

** Private theatricals?” cries Betty excitedly. 

“No, I think it was a ‘pillow scuffle’ they 
called it.” 

There isa solemn silence after this, and then : 

* A pillow scuffle!” says Betty faintly. ‘‘ Are 
they so nice as that?” 

‘“‘They are. They are very nice; just like 
ourselves.” 

This flagrant bit of self-appreciation goes for 
a wonder unnoticed beneath the weight of the 
late announcement, 

‘* Why on earth don’t they ask us to go up?” 
says Dominick, who has many reasons for 
knowing he could do much with a pillow. 

**Well, they have asked you,” cries Susan 
eagerly; ‘‘not for a pillow match, but for 
afternoon tea in the woods to-morrow. She 
(Lady Forster), you know, was delighted when 
she heard of you boys, and she said I was to be 
sure and bring you. And there is to be a fire 
lit, and——” 

**Oh, Susan!” cries Betty in a deplorable 
tone, tears fast rising in her eyes. ‘‘I think 
you might have said you had a sister.” 

““SolI did. SolIdid,” eagerly ; ‘‘and you are 
to come too, and——” 

“Oh, no! Not really.” 

** Yes, really.” 

‘*Oh, darling Susan !” 

(To be Continued.) 





Books and Authors. 


Czar Nicholas has established a fund of 
$250,000 to relieve journalists and authors in 
distress, and to provide for their widows and 
orphans when they die. 








Edmund Gosse says that Rudyard Kipling 
and Gabriele d’Annunzio, the Italian, are the 
beat of the younger poets of the day. 





Alphonse Daudet’s opiniun of Mr. H. M. 
Stanley: ‘* He is the largest reservoir of human 
energy known to me since Napoleon. I admire 
him, I think, more than anything in the world.” 





The novel which S. R. Crockett is writing 
has for a hero a Highlander exiled in Holland, 
and is to ba called Lochinvar. 





William Watson's new and comparatively 
long poem, which has not yet reached us, but 
notices of which appear in the English papers, 
is highly praised by the Spectator. The poem 
is entitled Hymn to the Sea. The Spectator 
says: ‘‘ There is not a line in it which is nota 
great line. . In this noble poem, mis- 
termed a hymn, but all the more wonderful 
for the purely imaginative character of its 
splendor, we are greatly mistaken if all com- 
petent critics will not recognize at last that we 
have among us another of the really greatest 
masters of English song.” 





B. W. Yeats, the young Irish poet, is men- 
tioned as reminding one of Stevenson. He 
wears a scarlet sash and a sombrero in the 
streets of Dublin, and has ‘‘a tall, willowy 
frame, with a tint in his cheeks of the wild 
olive.” And if you stop in the streets this 
mixture of the olive and the willow with a 
question as to the weather—behold! he will 
**dreamily spin you a fable out of the Celtic 
twilight, or reel off a sad-toned sonnet.” All 
of which leads us to observe that Mr. Yeats 
seems a fit subject for Bedlam, 





The poet Swinburne is fifty-eignt years old 
and in the prime of physical condition. He is 
an unimpressive figure. He is scarcely five 
feet in height, his face is ghastly pale and his 
head, which is large in proportion to his body, 
is covered with a thick shock of uncombed hair. 





The London Literary World says : The Hon. 
J. W. Longley, who was a guest at New Vaga- 
bonds’ dinner last week, is not only Attorney- 
General of Nova Scotia, but also its ablest 
journalist. He is a typical Nova-Scotian, keen, 
courageous, intensely devoted to the ancient 
and historical Acadian province, untiring in 
his efforts to secure Nova Scotia her proper 
place in the Empire. 





It is causing comment that Huxley was 
buried in an oaken coffin with the full rites 
of the church, whereas one would expect that 
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he sbould have declared for cremation and a 


lay sermon, 





We have received a copy of the Souvenir of 
Toronto, presented by Dr, E. Herbert Adams 
to the members of the Pan-American Congress, 
and finditavery neat and useful little pic- 
torial pamphlet. The information is to the 
point ; the illustrations are telling. 





Is Paralysis Curable ? 





Mr. George Little of Essex County Says 
It Is, 





He Gives His Own Terrible Experience to Prove 
the Truth of His Assertion—Suffered for 
Over Two Wears—Both Himse'f and Family 
Thought That Only Death Could End Bis 
Sufferings—Again Enjoying the Blessing of 
Seund Health. 

From the Eavsex Free Press. 

Life is truly a burden to those not blessed 
with a full measure of health and strength, 
but when a strong man is brought to the verge 
of almost utter helplessness, when doctors fail, 
and there is apparently nothing left to do but 
wait the dread summons that comes but once 
to all, the case assumes an aspect of extreme 
sadness. In such a condition as this did Mr. 
George Little of the township of Colchester 
North, find himself, and recently the Free 
Press, hearing incidentaily that he had re- 
covered health and strength, a reporter was 
sent to investigate. When seen, Mr. Little 
expressed a willingness to state the nature of 
his case, and his story is as follows 
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“ Had to sit with feet in a hot oven.” 





Some four years ago Mr. Little suffered from 
a severe attack of la grippe which left his lower 
limbs partially paralyzed. He called in one of 
the best known physicians of Essex county 
who appeared todoall that lay in his power 
for the relief of Mr. Little, but to no avail. For 
two and a half years he suffered the most in- 
tense pain and was confined to his bed for the 
greater part of the time. The doctor was 
puzzled with his case and as he seemed to ob- 
tain no relief, he changed doctors for a period. 
The second doctor did no better than the other, 
and Mr. Little returned to the one he had first 
calledin. Finally, despairing of ever obtaining 
relief, he told the physician that he did not 
see any further use of taking his medicines, 
and believed he should die if he did not obtain 
relief in a short time. He had wasted away to 
little more than a mere skeleton and was an 
object of pity by his neighbors, and felt himself 
a burded to his family. His wife and family 
had given up hope, and his neighbors all 
thought it was merely a question of time when 
Mr, Little’s death would relieve his sufferings, 
While his limbs were partially paralyzed he 
could use them sufficient to hobble about the 
house and door-yard, but if he undertook to 
walk to the stable he would be confined to his 
bed fora week after. His limbs grew numb 
and cold. During the hottest summer days he 
was obliged to sit with his feet and legs in a 
hot oven, wrapped in flannels and hot cloths 
until the skin would come off in scales. 
Mr. Little believed that his physician 
was doing all that could be done, and has 
nothing but kindly feelings for the treat- 
ment he received at his hands but he is certain 
that the doctor had no hope of his recovery. 
He had tried an advertised mineral water, 
taking in all seven gallons of it, but failed to 
obtain relief. After suffering for two and a 
half years, Mr. Little, in the summer of 1893, 
read of a case similar to his own, that ha2 
been cured by the use of Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills. Grasping at this last hope, he sent fora 
few boxes and began taking them. Before the 
second bex was all used Mr. Little was satis- 
fied that he had found a remedy that would 
cure him of his exceedingly painful and mys- 
terious ailment. Mr. Little continued the use 
of the Pink Pills for several months and was 
able to get out and do light work about his 
farm, which he had not been able to do for 
over two years. He continued taking the Pink 
Pills a while longer, when he was fully re- 
covered and was able to do any of the hardest 
work on his farm, and in the winter time 
worked almost steadily at saw-logging and 
wood-chopping. During the past fal), he says, 
he was frequently caught out in heavy rain 
storms when away from home, but he had so 
far recovered that his exposures have not 
brought any bad results, During the very 
cold weather of the present winter he was 
hauling wood to Windsor, a distance of fifteen 
miles, He looks at present as if he had hardly 
seen a sick day in his life time. 

Mr. Little feels deeply grateful to Dr. Wili- 
liams’ Pink Pills and claims that his complete 
recovery is entirely due to the use of the pills. 
He gives his testimony for the benefit of others 
who may be similarly afflicted. Mr. Little's 
wife, who was present at the interview, cor- 


-roborated Mr. Little’s testimony and believes 


he owes his entire recovery to the use of Pink 
Pills. The entire fam'ly look upon the hus- 
band and father as one rescued from the grave 
by the timely use of Pink Pille. 

On inquiry among Mr. Little’s neighbors, we 
find that he is a man ot undoubted veracity. 
He has lived in Essex county all his lifetime 
and on his present farm in Colchester North, 
about four years. He is superintendent of the 
Edgar Mills Sunday schoo), and his case is too 
well known in that district to be disputed. 
His neighbors look upon his cure as a most 
miraculous one, his death having been expect- 
ed among them for many months before he 


began the use of Pink Pille. 
=e OOO 
Idler—I am wedded to my art. Channing— 
What is your art? Idler—Acting ; that is—er, 
my wife is an actress, 
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Carelessness. 











—next yo’ know yo'll spile dat ball. 
(Copyriyhted ) 





Misapplied Talent 
‘““Whut yoh done whup de boy foh? asked 
Uncle Eben as he came into the cabin witha 
sable youngster whimpering at his side. 


‘I whup ‘im ’cos he done stole er mushmil. 
lion t’om de freight train,” replied Aunt Chloe 


with a glance of indignation. 

‘*He done stole er mushmillion! ” 

*Dat’s whut he done, It’s scan’lous ter t'ink 
ob 4st boy whut we raise so keerful stealin 





MANLEY’S 
CELER 


WITH BEEF, IRON AND WINE 





Nerve 
’ Compound 


FOR 


CONSTIPATION 

DYSPEPSIA, DEBILITY 
NERVOUS PROSTRATION 
ALL WEARNESSES 

BLOOD AND SKIN DISEASES 


UNEQUALLED! UNSURPASSED 
NEVER KNOWN TO FAIL! 


Based on 
GLYCERINE 
Instead ot 


eee" TRY IT 


Ask fer MANLE\’A4—Take me other. 





mushmillions, An’,”’ she added with increased 
feeling, ‘‘dah was watahmillions in de nex 
kyah!” 
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A Denial. 


_ 


To the Editor of Saturday Night: 

Srr,—There appeared in your issue of 27 ult., 
an article headed ‘Fibre Chamois v. Buck- 
skin.” This is misleading, and entirely incor- 
rect. We are the sole representatives in 
Canada of the manufacturers of textile buck- 
skin underlining, and no action of any kind 
has been brought against us by the Fibre 
Chamois Company. We would probably have 
allowed this misstatement to pass unnoticed if 
it were the first of its kind, but we have found 
that our enormous and rapidly-increasing busi- 
ness has been so injured by reports circulated 
by interested parties to the effect that suit was 
going to be brought against us for selling tex- 
tile buckskin, thatin justice to ourselves we 
have been forced to instruct our solicitors, 
Messrs. Blake, Lash & Cassels, to enter an 
action against the Fibre Chamois Company for 
$10,000 damages for circulating such reports, 
We must ask you to give this denial as promi. 
nent & place in you next issue as was given to 
the article complained of. 

Yours, jetc., 
JONES & CO. 
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Toronto, July 22. 


DON’T BOIL! 


Simply pour boiling water on a tea- 
spoonful of 


| “REINDEER 
BRAND” 


| CONDENSED COFFEE anp MILK 


and you have a cup of delicious 
coffee. 








| JUST THE THING For CAMPERS 


Saves time and trouble and over- 
comes the difficulty of obtaining 
milk at some farm house. 

IF YOU DRINK COFFEE 
Try “REINDEER BRAND” 


CONDENSED COCOA anp MILK 
NO WASTE! NO TROUBLE! 
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A Complete Set of 12 Dolls f ~3 
Pwo-cent Stamps 


How they Can be Obtained. 








The complete set of Twelve Dolls 
} h lith eaut 3 


| Ors representing di t characte 


‘ } 


America, Ireland, Japan. China, 


S,. Flower Girl, Orange Blossoms, 


| Litt'e Butterenp. Boy 
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BARBOUR'S Linen THREADS 
ARE THE BEST 


For fale Eve: ywhere 


YONGE & COLLEGE— Entrance 4 and 6 College Street. 


MRS J. PHILP 


Ladies and Children’s Outfitter 
Ma~nfvcturere of Fine Underwear for Ladies and Children. 
Obiidren’e Dreesee—all ages. A full assortment of Ba 
Linen. Ohildren’s Underwear and Ladies’ Underwear ai- 
waye in stock. 


ISS PLUMMER, Modiste 
Boom 28, @ddfellews’ Bulild 
Oor. Yonge and Ooliege Streete. 
Mise Plummer will be in Europe during July and August. 


FOR 
PRINTING AND BOOKBINDING 


OF EVERY DESORIPTION GO TO 


HUNTER, ROSE & CO. ™ westhetence” 


Estimates given. Telephene 5465. 





























































































6 





Tue Toronto Saturpay Nicut 


Bditor 








EDMUND BE. SHEPPARD 2 - 








SATURDAY NIGHT is a Twelve-page, handsomely illus- 


trated paper, published weekly, and devoted to its readers. 


Office, 9 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE No. 1709. 


Subscriptions will be received on the following terms? 
One Vebiescvecvvscscvcdoszssceesvares $2 00 
Six Months.......secccccseccccesseces 1 00 
Three Monthais. cs cvccssvssccvecscovess 50 
Delivered in Toronto, 50c. per annum extra. 
Advertising rates made known on application at the busi- 
aess office 
THE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO. (Ltb.), Propr’s. 
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~Satewday Night” Out of Town. 


Are you going to the mountains, the 
seashore or to Muskoka this summer? 


Wherever you go you can have your fa- 
vorite paper. SATURDAY NIGHT is mailed 
to any address in Canada or United States 
for 20c. a month; to foreign addresses, 
a5c. a month. 





Saturday ‘Night's New Home. 


The many readers of SAtuRDAY Nicurt will 
no doubt be pleased to know that the paper is 
to bave a home of its own, and probably as fine 
a one as that occupied by any newspaper in 
Canada. The success which has marked the 
course of this publication since the day of its 
first issue, has justified the Sheppard Publishing 
Co. (Ltd.) in taking the important step of put- 
ting up a building of a size in keeping with the 
volume of business transacted by the company, 
and of an architectural quality such as should 
be occupied by a paper devoted to politics, art, 
society, literature and the drama. On this 
page we give a photographic reproduction of 
the new building, which is now well under 
way and will be completed and ready for occu- 
pancy in the latter part of October. Mr. Beau- 
mont Jarvis is the architect who designed this 
structure, and in every detail, from top to 
bottom, the ruling idea has been to combine 
a handsome appearance with solidity and 
permanence. The statement may be ventured 
that no brick building in the city of the same 
height possesses the same thickness of outer 
walls. This has been done because we incline 
to the belief that the city is already over sup- 
plied with flimsy and shell-cased blocks which 
can but fall to pieces if assailed by fire, and 
which, under the most favorable circumstances, 
can scarcely carry heavy machinery above the 
first floor. The inner walls, the steel work, 
everything has been designed with a view to 
imparting more than ordinary strength. 

The building is being erected at 26and 28 
Adelaide street west, and will have a frontage 
of 42ft. 6in., anda depth of 80 feet. Lanes 
run on the east side and in the rear, so that the 
building will have light on three sides and 
open on three streets. Granolithic pavement 
will be laidin front, under which will be set 
the engine room, and the lanes will be 
asphalted. The building will consist of six 
stories and a basement, and will easily be tne 
tallest and handsomest on Adelaide street 
west. It will be two stories higher than the 
block recently occupied by the Empire, 
which stands a short distance to the 
west of it, and two stories higher 
than the stone-fronted building adjoin- 
ing the lane on its east side. White Ohio 
sandstone will be used for the Adelaide street 
front, to a height of twenty-three feet. This 
will be richly carved in places and the faces 
will be bush-hammered. From the first floor to 
the roof will be of specially burned brick of a 
mottled reddish brown color, laid in black 
mortar with weathered joints. The top story 

sill course and the main cornice will be richly 
decorated and match the Ohio sandstone of the 
ground floor. There will be electric elevators 
and steam heating, lavatories in marble and 
with granolithic floors. 

These details will interest a few, but to most 
the photograph given herewith will convey 
more, The building, being so large, will neces- 
sarily have space for rental, entire floors, 
offices or rooms, and arrangements are already 
being made with prospective tenants. 

Reference to our new building, however, is 
made chiefly because we have reason to believe 
that SarcuRDAY Nicart has friends everywhere 
who will be p!eased to note this solid evidence 
of its prosperity. Our new office will compare 
favorably with any newspaper building in 
Canada. The paper must be a better one, the 
volume of business transacted by the company 
must increase in our new quarters. 








In the Open Air 


HEN the contests of the To- 
ronto Athletic Club were 
held at Rosedale a short 
time ago the attendance of 
spectators was so small that 
the contestants, judges, 

time-keepers, etc., almost outnumbered the 
onlookers. When the Tecumsehs and the 
Torontos, two local lacrosse teams that have 
large camp followings, crossed sticks on the 
same grounds a few weeks ago, only about 
fifty people witnessed the game, When the 
Australian cricketers came here, and when the 
United States eleven came, the events were 
not only important to cricketers but were of 
some social consequence, yet they failed to 
draw crowds to Rosedale, The Athletic Cham- 
pionships are announced to come off at Rose- 
dale soon and we may predict that these 
important events will fail, as almost every- 
thing else has failed, to draw anything like 
a crowd to the Rosedale grounds. It 
is useless to longer join in the conspiracy of 
concealment in regard to these grounds. They 
are away out in the country and unsuitable as 
a place for holding sports. The public will not 
go so far for amusement. The street cars do 
not go within half a mile of the grounds and a 
stranger may wander about for an hour after | 
reaching the street car terminus before he finds 
his destination. Nothing will save the Rose- | 
dale grounds but the extension of the street 














car service to the gates. 








least avoid getting lost. 


10 p.m. each 
only playing 


town until 
man who is 


fashion. 
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town can play rings around us—is in large 
measure due to the location of the grounds, If 
the street cars ran to the gates it would not be 
so bad, though bad enough, but they do not; 
if signs were up showing people the right 
direction even, the grounds would not be in 
their present disrepute. If the old Upper 
Canada College grounds could be cleared off 
and made into an athletic ground for games of 
all sorts and athletic contests, I firmly believe 
that the handling of it would pay as a specula- 
tion. People could then see a baseball or 
lacrosse match or look in at acricket game, 
without losing half a day from _ business, 
Thousands would attend where only hundreds 
go over the Don or up to Rosedale. One never 
thinks of going to Rosedale in the afternoon 
unless business is closed for the day. It is 
impossible to get back in time to do anything, 
and the distance aftrights all but the enthu- 


siasts who are at leisure. Those having 
charge of those grounds’ should have 
long ago successfully agitated for a 


better street car service; they stould have 
advertised more if they desired to hold 
their own. When St. Catharines played 
lacrosse against Seaforth, in the latter town, 
the attendance was larger than I have seen 
this year in Toronto at a lacrosse or baseball 
match, As this city teems with lovers of these 
games, it is time we began to discuss the 
reason for the small attendance of spectators. 
If we cannot play lacrosse in this town let us 
enquire the reason. I think one reason 
suffices—the Rosedale grounds are too far 
away. 


I hope that Toronto people will turn out in 
vast numbers to-day and go up tothe regatta 
at Burlington Beach. 


. 

The Chatham cricketers are in town this 
week, and although five or six of the very best 
players of the city are away. yet the visitors 
deserve great credit for making such a show- 
ing in the games played. Mr. Kenny is a 
good bowler, fielder and batsman. He is a 
very free hand with the willow and makes some 
capital drives. Burrows, the Detroit pro., 
who plays regularly with Chatham, is a source 
of strength to the team in every way. Mr. 
Horstead is a capital wicket-keep. It is a 
question if there is a better in the country, 
though there may be a couple equalto him. As 
a batsman, too, he is expert, and we all remem. 
ber how valiantly he hit out at Rosedale on one 
very important occasion when nearly all others 


It is claimed that the 
big bridge will not stand street car traffic ; for 
the present the service should be extended to 
the edge of the bridge so that strangers will at 
A very promising 
lacrosse player who has been dropped out of 
the Toronto team because he did not keep in 
practice, tells me that he was glad to forfe't 
his place in the twelve, because to keep in 
training required practice almost every night 
and the grounds are so remote and so hard 
to reach that he could never get down 
evening. A 
lacrosse for 
fun will not give up his life to it in that 
That lacrosse has fallen away so 
much in Toronto of late cereals Gn Cuneo 05 S00 PS “SE Pre eee ee ee ee ee every little 





gets going, and Messrs. Nichol, Ireland, Bate, 
Bell, Atkinson and the others make an ex 
tremely good eleven. In bowling the visitors 
have great variety ; almost every man can 
bowl, and when the others fail, Capt. Atkinson 
goes on with his fast round arm shooters and 
does great havoc. The Chatham men deserve 
much praise, too, for their flelding, which on 
Tuesday was, altogether, ahead of any I 
have seen here this year. Dr. Wells accom- 
panies the team as scorer. In regard to the 
claim of the Ottawa papers that Messrs. Bris- 
towe, Turton and Ackland of that city should 
have places on the International eleven this 
year, there is, to my mind, no doubt of their 
fitness. If Ottawa is in good standing in the 
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Saturday Night’s New Home. 





Canadian Association there is every prospect 
that two, at least, of the men suggested will 
be chosen. All three are eligible, but there are 
more than eleven eligible men in the Dominion 
and only eleven can play. An Ottawa repre- 
sentative should attend the meeting supplied 
with full information as to the performances 
of the three men during thef present sea- 
peo The veterans’ game is treated of on 
another page, and it only remains to be 
said that Mr. C. S. Hyman’s eleven is doing 
} well in Chicago, some of the players making 
| good scores. SCRUTATOR 


Great Oil Paintings. 








Works of Art That will be Seen at the 

Industrial Exhibition. 

HE annual recurrence in the early days 
of the fall of the Toronto Industrial 
Exhibition has become a recognized 
public festival. The Fair occupies year 

by year a larger place in the thoughts and 
lives of the people. It is an institution which 
owing partly to its metropolitan status and 
yet more to the foresight and enterprise of the 
management, has steadily kept step with the 
growth and progress of the country and the 
city and fairly distanced all would-be rivals. 
The coming exhibition, which opens on Sep- 
tember 2, will undoubtedly be the largest and 
bast so far, as the number and quality of 
exhibits and the effectiveness and variety of 
the special attractions presented can make it 
rich ; and as times are now fairly prosperous 
there is every reason to anticipate that the 
attendance will be much larger than ever 
before. 

In the leading departments there are many 
more applications from would-be exhibitors 
than can be entertained, owing to lack of 
space. The show in all respects will be a 
splendid comprehensive representation of 
Canadian progress and attainment in manu- 
facturing and farming, industry, art and 
science. The Art Department will be particu- 
larly well worth seeing. It is under the manage- 
ment of the Ontario Society of Artists, who 
are using every exertion to secure a full 
and representative collection of the work of 
our Canadian painters, and in addition to pre- 
sent some of the most notable paintings of 
distinguished foreign artists. Among the 
latter is the Russian masterpiece Choosing the 
Bride, by Constantine Makoffaky, one of the 
most b:illiant of modern painters. It repre- 


Some Famous 


| sive us the best that can be had and we all 


| to allow the Grand to take a back seat. The 


is known as S‘lverwood’s and is located at 124 
South Spring street, one of the most central 
locations in the city. 
always accorded a hearty welcome at Silver- 
wood's, 


sad an expression?” 
mortified to think they have forgotten all they 
thought they knew when they left school.” 
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failed. Mr. Robertson is a strong bat when he | sents a romantic incident in the career of the 
Czar Alexis Michailowitsch, father of Peter 
The artist has rendered a most 
dramatic situation ina highly effective manner, 
the posing and expression of the figures being 
very natural, the play of the various emotions 
actuating the participants being finely brought 
Its vivid and intense coloring is char- 
Breaking 
Home Ties, by the American artist, Thomas 
Hovenden, is a household word and has been 
so often reproduced that there is little need of 
Its exhibition at the Chicago 
World’s Fair won for its painter a national 
Mr. Robt. L, Brownfield, chair- 
man of the committee on fine arts, wrote to its 
owner, President C. C. Harrison of Pennsyl- 
‘*It is the most popular pic- 
The early visitors to the Exposition 
have returned to their homes with such glow- 
ing descriptions of this work that now a thou- 
sand people enter the art building every day 
with the enquiry ‘Where can I find Breaking 
From the twelve thousand pic- 
turesin the art building this seems to be the 
only one selected by the American people as 


the Great, 
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acteristic of Makoffsky’s best style. 


a description. 


reputation, 


vania University : 
ture here, 


Home Ties,’ 


their own.” 

There will also be two other celebrated 
specimens of the highest modern European art 
in the collection, The Bay of Naples by Moon- 
light and A Scene in Venice by the noted 
Russian painter, Prof, A. J. Aivasovsky, which 
have also passed the World’s Fair ordeal and 
won a distinct triumph. Aivasovsky is a 
marvelous colorist and has most effectively 
caught the local atmosphere and transferred to 
canvas the sensuous charm of Italian scenery. 

Prominent among musical attractions will 
be the singing of Signor Ernesto Baldanza, 
the celebrated tenor robusto of Bologna, Italy. 
Signor Baldanza has had a long and most suc- 
cessful European and American career. Though 
but forty-one years of age, he has been on the 
stage for twenty-five years, Introduced by 
Col. Mapleson to America some years since, he 
has sung with marked appreciation in connec- 
tion with many leading organizations and at the 
Tracadero during the World's Fair. His voice is 
one of marvelous compass, power and brilli- 
ancy, and in addition he possesses fine dramatic 
talents. He appears in an entirely new and 
unique spectacle to be given each day in front 
of the grand stand. 

The Quaker City Quartette, a vocal and in- 
strumental combination, which has a brilliant 
reputation and has attracted crowded audi- 
ences in the principal cities of the United 
States, has also been engaged. 





Dramatic Notes. 


The New York World has been asking Mr. 
Lewis Morrison if tragedy is dead. That most 
charming Mephistopheles anc successful 
tragedian has of course answered in the nega- 
tive. Mr. Morrison has given Faust an entirely 
new setting for the coming season and has in- 
troduced some strange and startling electrical 
devices. His company will play at the new 
Princess Theater during New Year's week, 
when Faust, Richelieu and a new piece, 
Yorick's Love, will be presented. 

Grenville Kleiser is preparing several new 
programmes for next season, including two 
well known plays which have been especially 
adapted for his use. A large number of en- 
gagements have already been closed for Mr. 
Kleiser. 


We may look forward to the best theatrical 
season in the history of Toronto, I think. The 
Princess Theater, under the management of 
Mr. Frank Connelly of New York, promises to 


| know that Manager Sheppard is not the man 


chances are that we shall see a brilliant run of 
plays and operas. Both houses are bzing fitted 
ap in fine style, and many big attractions have 
élready been booked by the managers, The 
Toronto Opera House will go straight ahead in 
its usual course, guided by Manager Small, and 
may be depended upon to do good business, A 
new thing in Toronto will be the Princess 
Treater Dramatic School, of which Mr, Martin 
Cleworth will be principal, and wherein those 
desirous of going upon the stage will be trained. 
Classes in elocution will also be formed. 





A Canadian Boy In Los Angeles, 
California. 


It is always a pleasure to notice the success 
of cur Canadian boys in other parts of the 
world. Mr. F. B. Silverwood, formerly of 
Lindsay, Ont., opened a men’s furnishing 
goods store in Los Angeles about fifteen 
months ago, and by hard work and enterprise 
he has already established a very large 
business. Before locating in Los Angeles, Mr. 
Silverwood was located in Eureka, California, 
and on his departure from that city the Eureka 
Times had this to say of him: “Mr. F. B. 
Silverwood has severed his connection with 
the firm of McNamara & Silverwood, and will 
today leave Eureka to locate elsewhere. He 
will first make a tour of the East and Canada, 
visiting his old home in Canada, and then 
return to the Pacific Coast. For seven years 
Mr. Silverwood has been a resident of this 
city, having been at the head of Crocker 
Brothers’ clothing store previous to his part- 
nership with Mr. McNamara. Being of a 
genial nature, he drew about him a large per- 
centage of the trade, which he held by uniform 
courtesy at all times. As a competitor in 
business he is eminently able to hold his own, 
and even more, for originality and push are his 
chief characteristics in bidding for trade. He 
possesses the elements of the successful, pro- 
gressive business man, which insure his 
success, no matter where he casts his lot. We 
are sorry to lose Mr. Silverwood from our 
business world, for he is a man of energy and 
worth.” Mr, Silverwood’s store in Los Angeles 
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Apres. 
For Saturday Night. c 
O loved and lost! will the coming yeare 
Bring aught that will e’er atone 
For lose of the truet, past sordid feare, 
That once was ours alone ’ 


Lost through the malice of eland’rous f2e9, 
Lost while beloved, and lovely still ! 

No grief of all earth's myriad woes 
Can strike my heart so deep and chil! ! 


With thee fs lost the light of life 
That led to hope, to peace, to God, 
Through earth’s wild field of wolfieh atrife, 
While by me thy light footstep trod. 
REGINALD Gour.ay. 





The Hayfield. 


For Saturday Night. 

The long mown field lies naked to the eun ; 
The etalke that lately masked ite face lie low, 

Blue-green, heat-withered, while all winds that blow 
Bear wondrous perfumes as they drift and run. 

Up the long field the rake’s black fingers come, 
Crooked, and clutching at the grass below, 

Till at the long, piled ewath, then atraight lets go, 
Again, with ever-gathering load, moves on. 


It moves on like the car of Fate, for see 
On quivering wing that circling sparrow paes, 
With ehrill voice pouring out her misery 
In bitter song, for down there in the grase, . 
Her neet and naked nestlings by the steel 
Lie torn and mangled by the cruel wheel. 
Gorrle, Ont. . Frask L. Pouock. 





Finis Coronat Opus. 
Por Saturday Night. 
Apple blossoms white and pink, 
How their beauty baffi:e 
All the praise we speak or think, 
Till they turn to apples. 


Then the trees that seem’d most fair 
In the epringtide bower, 

Shall perhaps in autumn bear 
Apples that are sour. 


Human friendships when they bloom 
Can their worth be rated, 

Till they fall into the tomb, 
Apple blossom fated 7 


Then the eweetest deeds of love 
Bright’ning mem'ry’s bower, 
Shall like autumn apples prove 
Spring’s divinest fi >wer. 
Ernest E. Lara. 





Three Kisses 


For Saturday Night. 
Childhood, upon her brow, placed kisses sweet ; 
With crooning song he lingered by her side, 
And, with bright hope, her pulses wildly beat ; 
“Ab ! this fe Life!” ehe cried. 


Youth, from her gentle lips, drank kisses rare, 
As warm as sunny south, where roses blow, 
And with ecft fingers stroked her golden hair; 

“Tis Love,” ehe whispered low. 


Age, with chill kisses, fann’d her furrowed face, 
O’er her dim eyes she felt his icy breath ; 
Gently he clasped her in a close embrace. 


She murmure4, ** This ie Death.” L Dyaa 


Friendship. 





for Saturday Night. 


Friendehip ; tiue type of kindred soul's affinity, 
Rt flected glory shed from Paradise 

Into the epirit’s inmost depths, melting the ice 
Eretwhile that chilled the epark of true Divinity, 
Neatling neglected in some human breast; 
Descending God-like yet in form of dove, 
Supreme in power, but brimming o'er with love, 
Heaven's messenger, potent yet gentle guest 
Iospiring hope and peace and love and j>y, 
Pure, holy rapture—biice without alloy. 

Montreal. C. D. Curr. 





How the Lawyers Got a Patron Saint. 





A Legend of Bretagne. 
A lawyer cf Britanoy, once on a time, 
When busines was flagging at home, 
Was cent as a legate to Italy’s clime, 
To confer with the Father at Rome. 


And what was the message the minlater brought ? 
To the Pope he prefsrred a complaint 

That each other profession a Patron had got, 
While the lawyers had never a saint ! 


“* Very true,” said his Holinese—smiling to find 
An attorney eo civil and pleasant— 

** Bot my very last saint ie already assigned, 
And I can’t make a new one at present. 


** To choose from the Bar it were fittest, ! think ; 
Perhgps you've a man In your eye,” 

And hie Holiness gave a mischievous wink 
To a Cardinal sitting by. 


Bat the lawyer replied in a lawyer-like way, 
‘I know what Ie modest, I hope ; 

I didn’t come hither, allow me to say, 
To prc ffer advice to the Pope!” 


“Very well,” said his Holiness, ‘‘ then we will do 
The best that may fairly be done ; 

It don’t seem exactly the thing, {8 fe true, 
That the Law should be saint-less alone. 


“*To treat your prcfsesion as well ae I can, 
And leave you no cause of complaint, 

I propose, as the only quite feasible plan, 
To give you a second-hand saint. 


**To the neighboring church you will presently go, 
And this fe the plan I advise: 

First, say a faw aves —a hundred or eo— 
Then carefully bandage your eyes ; 


‘Then (saylog more aves) go groping around, 
And, touching one object alone, 

The saint you are seeking will quickly be found, 
For the first that you touch ie your own.” 


The lawyer did as hie Holiness said, 
Without an omission or flaw ; 

Then, taking the bandages off from hie head, 
What do you think he saw ? 


Toere wae 8}. Michael (figured in paint) 
Suabduing the Father of Evil ; 
And the lawyer ¢x slaimiag, ‘‘ Be thou the esiat!” 
Was touching the form of the Devil! 
—John G Saxe. 


_ oe 


All is Well, 

It was midnight. Massive clouds obscured 
the moon and stars, and the silent, deserted 
streets of New York city presented a disma! 
appearance as the occasional gas jets flickered 
in the gloom. Two bold burglars had entered 
the Bank of Good Hope, and were ransacking 
its vaulte, when they suddenly ceased. 
‘*Hush !" said one: ‘‘I hear footsteps on the 
street ; walt here tillI geta peep.” Hecreptto 
shaded window and peered into the darkness. 
He saw two figures approach ; but as soon as 
he could discern who they were, he stepped 
back briskly and whispered, ‘*‘ We're safe, Bill ; 
tis no one but the police.” 


Aus 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


A CAMP-FIRE YARN. 


BY GRACE E, DENISON, 


ALKING of bush 
fires,” said Pe- 
ter,pausing with 
pipe raised for a 
fresh light-up, 
‘reminds me of 
an experience I 
once had,” and 
as he spoke he 
dropped the 
match and hasti- 
ly popped a burnt 
finger into his 
mouth. 

‘One thing at 
a time, Peter,” 
admonished Dickie, a tenor whose yellow curls 
and liquid tones had earned him the sobriquet 
of the Canary. ‘No need to quicken your re- 
collection of the bush fire by scorching your 
fingers.” 

“No, nor yours,” said old Peter, b2tween 
puffs, as he settled back in his lounging chair, 
with ‘Mrs. Peter,” as his favorite brier-root 
was known to the boys, tucked into the hollow 
of his great, brown hand. 

“Say, Dickie, we'll never forget it?” 

“No,” said the Canary, with along breath, 
“T guess not.” 

The rest of us remained discreetly silent ; 
(in a story-book we should have clamored for 
an explanation, but one doesn’t so tempt fate 
in real life.) 

Peter was glancing over the daily paper, 
from which one of us had been reading harrow- 
ing details of the Minnesota bush fires, and he 
presently said softly, “‘ Poor beggars! I know 
how they felt.” 

A faint curiosity stirred the lounging group. 
Peter was not‘an inveterate story teller, though 
his experiences had been many and varied, and 
we fancied there would be an episode really 
worth hearing about, were he moved to offend. 

Dickie turned his blonde head on its cushion 
of rugs and pine boughs, 

“Tell °em about it, old man,” he said. 
believe they'd be interested.” 

The camping party moved uneasily. 

“Is it long?” asked Barebones. 

“Ts it true?” enquired the Parson, 

“Make it a brand-new yarn, Petie,” said I 
suggestively. 

“It was three years ago, more or less,” began 
Peter, ignoring our remarks, ‘“‘ that Dickie and 
Ted Mortimer and I went wheeling through 
the Pineries for a vacation trip. We had a 
first-class time; people fed us, housed us, and 
listened toour yarns. Dickie did the Tommy 
Tucker act, always giving a comic song for the 
old folks to laugh at, and after supper some 
vile sentimental ditties for the girls to cry 
over, We werein clover among em, and be- 
gan to feel as if we owned the Pineries and 
large tracts of the adjacent Union, when we 
were called down, as follows : 

“One sultry evening we wheeled up to the 
neatest door-yard of the prettiest cottage 
imaginable and asked for supper and a night's 
shelter. A charming little golden-haired girl 
was eyeing us, bouche beyant, on the doorstep, 
a fat little boy crept to meet us across the 
rag carpet of the living-room, and a very 
Greuze of a mother, all soft eyes and sweeping 
lashes, and fluffy pale hair and shy smiles, came 
forward with a morsel of a baby in her arms, 
“Say, Dickie, did you ever see a prettier crea- 
ture?” 

“Never,” said the Canary, in a soft chirp, 
closing his eyes peacefully. ‘‘I can see her now, 
Peter.” 

“She said we might have supper, and she 
gave us a plain but plenteous meal, after 
which Ted Mortimer coaxed her, all flutter and 
dimples, to allow him to sketch her, 

“Dear old Ted! How his black eyes blazed, 
and how he kept tossing back that elf-lock of 
his as he drew pictures of the sweet little wo- 
man, who posed and smiled and looked ideal- 
izad maternity enough to make one feel like 
saying a prayer to her! 

“Ted could draw when he had a model worth 
it, and his pencil danced over the page until an 
interruption came to this idyl, and a heavy 
footfall on the board path was followed 
by a shadow thrown across the door. 
It was the shadow of a young giant, who 
stood and looked at the artist in frowning 
silence, We all stood up, while the Greuze 
mother introduced us with some hesitation as 
cyclists who wished a night’s lodging. We 
realized in ten seconds that we should not get 
it, even before the giant vouchsafed his reply. 

“*T don’t keep no hotel, and Idon’t want 
fellers loafing ’round here when I'm away. 
You’se better all get a move on, for it’s all of 
ten miles to the nighest tavern.’ 

“We shuffled out rather confusedly, for the 
tone and the eye of the giant were not friendly. 
Ted turned defiantly to the little mother. ‘ We 
a'l chank you for your kindness,’ he said as he 
Passed her, leaving his sketch-book on the 
table in his annoyance; and we quitted her 
Presence with no further remark, mounting 
our wheels and riding solemnly out through 
the rustic gateway. 

“Ted’s brows were knit in an ugly scowl, 
and as he wheeled away he uttered a word 
which exactly matched his facial expression. 

** Never mind,’ said Dickie consolingly, ‘ you 
&9t some good sketches.’ 

“We had also stowed away three enormous 
Suppers, and felt as lazy and loth to move as 
you can imagine. I wanted a piney bunk and 
‘quiet pipe, with eight hours’ sleep to follow. 
Dickie preferred tranquil repose to the wealth 
of Croesus, but Ted wanted nothing more than 
the giant, a ring, and a fight to a finish. Ted 
was always either scrapping or sketching; I 
don’t know how he's making out up aloft. He 
nas neither diversion there, so they tell me. 
We halted on the roadside for discussion and 
& lightup, while the giant watched us from the 
Rateway, 

“*Git on off my place,’ he shouted. ‘ Don’t 
you go pitchin’ lit, matches 'round here neither, 
We ain't achin’ for no bush-fires.’ 

“ We thought of the little mother and checked 
the laughing retorc; no need to caution us 
&5out matches; bush fires had terrors for us 
all,and our Vesuvians were always black be- 
fore we let go of them. 

*“Let’s go on and find a nice corner and sleep 





oy 


out to-night,’ said Ted. ‘It’s as dry as Sa- 
hara, there’s nothing to hurt us, and these 
piney woods smell like a sleeping-draught,.’ 

** Dickie was also in favor of a nightin the 
open ; we had light waterproof rugs on each 
handle-bar, and so we wheeled away from the 
inhospitable giant and within a mile or so 
found the very nook we wanted. 

“There was a slope of straggling grass, burnt 
into long brown wisps by weeks of drought, a 
tiny grove of bushes half-hiding it from the 
road, and a few yards away were dozens of 
pine branches which some farmer had 
cut and left where they fell. We had soon 
stripped a pile of the fragrant twigs and 
arranged them for our beds in the fashion 
learned from the woodsmen, and after stack- 
ing the wheels in shelter of the bushes and 
finishing our smoke, we stretched ourselves 
under our rugs and were soon executing a trio 
that would have racked with envy any kazoo 
band in America. 

“Ted awoke first, in the gray dawning, and 
rolled us both down the bank before we had 
oureyesopen. ‘Boys,’ he shouted excitedly, 
‘do you smell anything?’ ‘Smoke,’ said 
Dickie, yawning. ‘ Anything else, Ted?’ For 
Ted was outon the road peering back along 
the way by which we had come. ‘ Boys. I do 
believe the woods are burning away off there,’ 
he cried. ‘Come out of that and let’s wheel 
back and see,’ 


‘*T questioned this idea. ‘ Better get on, old 


| man ; these bush fires burn pretty quickly.’ 


*** What! and leave the little woman and the 
babies?’ cried Dickie, bouncing past me and 
hauling out his wheel. ‘ Don’t yousee, Peter, 
old man, they may be burned in their beds.’ 

**T saw, and we all wheeled back, smelling 
smoke plainly and presently coming in sight 
of the neat cottage. 

‘*The family were half-dressed out in the yard, 
the young giant hurriedly buckling the bridle 
on a ponderous farm horse, the little mother 
wrapping her tiny baby in a shawl, the boy and 
girl solemnly blinking from the door-step. 
‘Hallo!’ cried Dickie, dashing into their 
midst. ‘So you’re up. We've come back to 
help you!’ The little mother started to her 
feet. ‘Oh, thank God! We didn’t know how 
to carry them,’ she gasped, pointing to the 
drowsy little couple on the step. ‘We can 
take the young ones,’ remarked Dickie. ‘Give 
us those reins, old fellow. Now you take the 
girl, Peter; put her tootsies in your jacket 
pockets, her arms around your neck, and I'll 
buckle her fast to you with this rein. Now, 
there you are. Ted, take the boy.’ And in 
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The Little Maid Gripped my Neck 





less time than it takes to tell it we were 
mounted and wheeling slowly along the road, 
Dickie leading the van, with the baby slung 
hammock-wise over his shoulders, and the 
giant bringing up the rear, leading the 
farm horse, on which was perched the fright- 
ened little mother, her blue eyes swimming 
in tears. One idea was in all our minds as we 
carefully wheeled along with our burdens—the 
lake, the wide beach and safety, ten miles away 
from us; behind us the smoke, gradually creep- 
ing closer and settling down on the narrow 
roadway. Presently the baby began to fret 
and Dicirie piped it a tune, a regular rock-a-by- 
baby. You'd wonder where he ever came by 
it, but I'll be hanged if that baby didn’t stop 
crying to listen to him. When we had made 
quite a distance the giant called to me in 4 
hoarse whisper : 

“*C:n’c you’se go alittle quicker? It’s gainin’ 
on us, and there’s a taste of wind getting up.” 

‘** Make a pace, Dickie,’ I cried, and away he 
sped, and we after him, leaving the nag and 
the farmer trotting a long way astern. 

‘*The air was stifling and the smoke was cer- 
tainly gaining on us, 

**We had to watch our way pretty closely, 
though morning had fairly broken, for a haze 
seemed to be settling over the heavons and a 
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He—Gracious! did you see him steal that base then ? 


She— Where's the policeman ? 








choking taste was in the breeze. The little maid 
gripped my neck;I declare I seem to feel her 
little fingers this moment. The road was rutty, 
and once ina hollow one had tostay there, 
with pedals striking the ridge and one’s heart 
a-thump, for fear of a fall, until a chance came 
to escape to the grassy side tracks. 

‘**Tt seems a long ten miles,’ said Dickie 
with a gasp and a cough. 

*** Keep your mouth shut,’ growled Ted de- 
cidedly, and his advice was exactly to the 
point. I hopelI shall never be called upon to 
repeat the next two miles’ ride | 

‘*The smoke caught up to us, hung over us, 
and, passing us, did its wicked best to suffocate 
and blind us. We rode slowly now, thinking 
fearfully of the little mother and the young 
giant away down the road, shut from our view 
by a dense veil of smoke. We struggled along, 
in and out of unseen ruts, perspiring, breath- 
ing in groans, forgetting our precious burdens, 
oblivious to everything but the gray smoke 
shutting out the sunrise, and the yellow 
flames dancing through the pine needles and 
lapping around the resinous trunks. 

*“Once or twice a hot breath came through 
the smoke and made us chill with dread. 
Dickie was out of sight of Ted, and Ted seemed 
far away from me. I felt horribly deserted 
and the grip of the little maid’s hands mad- 
dened me. 

“Once I tried to snatch them away, then a 
rush of recollection came over me and I[ 
groaned a little prayer for her, for myself, and 
for the boys. 

‘*Suddenly the light grew stronger, a faint 
taste of fresh air was in my nostrils, I heard 
Dickie’s glad shout, * Are you there, Ted?’ and 
Ted’s hoarse answer, ‘All safe,’ and we all 
came wheeling over one another in a bunch, 
down the slope and out upon the beach. Ted 
carefully dismounted and unstrapped his 
little burden. The boy’s head hung lifeless, 
but he soon revived ; the little maid began to 
whimper, and suddenly from the smoke the 
tarm horse dashed out, riderless, its nostrils 
dilated with terror. 

***T'd like to put a bullet through you,’ said 
Dickie viciously ; but Ted, after a glance at us, 
laid down his small boy and strode back into 
the smoke, whence we heard him shouting to 
those who were left behind. 

‘** Here they come!’ cried Dickie joyfully, as 
the two men staggered into view, bearing be- 
tween them the limp form of the little mother. 

‘* We dropped the babies and helped them toa 
breathing-place, and you never saw five such 
grimy, gasping, red-eyed sights as we were. 
When we got our breath the farmer led us to 
the nearest shelter, where the good people 
wondered and sympathized to their hearts’ 
content with our sorry-looking party. 

‘“*A dip in the lake and a good breakfast soon 
put us in trim for the road; when we were 
ready to start, the young farmer came forward. 
* You folks treated me white this day,’ he said 
heartily. ‘I’m main sorry I acted so mean to 
you. You was what set me up,’ he added 
hoarsely, turning to Ted. ‘ Here’s yer picture- 
book! I'd as lief you had her picture, seeing 
you saved her life,’ and he drew from his belt 
Ted’s little sketch-book. Ted took it silently 
and held out his hand, which the giant grasped 
in his capacious paw.” 

‘*Tg that all?” asked one of us, as Peter put 
Mrs. Peter between his lips and lay back in 
his canvas chair. Dickie looked up at him 
from his couch, 

“No. Peter hasn't told you how he got the 
man a sit, nor how we stood godfathers for the 
baby, nor how poor old Ted——” 

Peter held up Mrs. Peter in a plea for silence, 
** Dickie, my son,” he said slowly. ‘‘ Remem- 
ber what Kipling said, ‘ That is another story. 
Let it alone !” 
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Somewhat Previous 





HE Market square was swarmed with 


its usual crowd ona recent Saturday 


morning, and men of all natures, na- 
tionalities and callings were congre- 
bankers, on their way to their 
offices, farmers with their endless array and 


gated there; 


varieties of produce and scraggy whiskers, 
merchants, newsboys, Italian fruit vendors, 
patent medicine men, ordinary bums, idlers, 
In fact, representatives of every sunny and 


shady side of city life all paused and listened 


to a glib-tongued fakir who, with all the elo- 
quence at his command, was endeavoring to 


dispose of wonderful electric belts that would 
cure anything from a sore ear or stringency of 


the money market to an aversion to work, 
Many were the facte he quoted, painted in 
most enticing colors. He told of men and wo- 
men long accustomed to the excruciating pains 
of rheumatism, who after application of said 


belt had thrown away their crutches or other 
visible means of support and had taken their 


places with their fellow hustlers in the mad 
rush for bread. 

Just as the oratorical fakir had reached this 
interesting portion of his harangue he espied 
a talland rather meek-looking old gentleman 
leaning on acrutch among his audience. Here 
was an object to be treated, here was an oppor- 
tunity to benefit his fellow-man, to ease the 
load of care and send him on his way rejoicing. 
“Ah! my friends,” he remarked solemnly, 
with a soft and sympathetic gleam in his eyes 
as he gazed on the ‘ object” whereby he was 
surely to dispose of several belts. ‘‘ Here we 
have a man but for the terrible pains of rheu- 
matism, sciatica or some such terrible disease 
would stand head and shoulders above any 
among you; a man, gentleman, whose magni- 
ficent form would grace the uniform of the 
proudest company in the British army, and 
yet, gentlemen, he does not grasp the golden 
opportunity. Throw away your crutch, my 
friend,” he cried, growing more and more elo- 
quent and pointing at his victim, ‘Throw 
away yourcrutch and walk with your fellow- 
men as proudly as you ever——” 

‘* Young feller,” said the man with the crutch 
as he hobbled to the front, ‘tif you had your 
leg sawed off clost up to yer body, would you 
throw away yer crutch, eh? Go and take & 
drink, ye flannel-mouthed sucker.” 

Then the crowd laughed, the small boy 
jeered and the man of the electric belt fame 
packed his grip and amid hisses and laughter 
left for pastures new—and greener. 

GEE AITCH-TEE, 





How It Happened. 


First Athenian Student—I wonder how Soc- 
rates ever happened to marry that shrewish 
Xanthippe, anyhow ? 

Second Athenian Student—Well, I'll tell you 
what I heard. You see, the old gentleman is so 
absent-minded—al ways has his head full of the 
mysteries of the universe, and so on—that 
when he made up his mind to propose, he 
called on the wrong girl and didn’t find out his 
mistake until it was too late. 





On the Beach. 
New York World. 
Sibyl—So you have been practicing eco- 
nomics, of late, eh ? 
Daisy— Yes; I made over my lace handker- 
chiefs into a bathing suit. 








Travels of the Puff. 
Oldboy—I wonder where these big puffed 
sleeves are going to end ? 
Guffy—I don’c know; the bicycle girls just 
now seem to wear them between the waist and 
the knees ! 





———. = —_—____—_- 


‘I'm very glad I don’t live in Rome,” re- 
marked Mrs. Bickers. ‘‘ Why?” asked her 
husband. ‘I’m sure I never could learn to 
read by the light of Roman candles, 


‘*Papa, I know what I'm going to buy for 
your next birthday.” ‘Well, what?” “A 
nice, painted shaving-mug.” ‘But I've gota 
fine one now.” ‘Oh, I've just broken that.” 


“No,” said Mr. Wheeler, ‘“‘ I have my doubts 
about the bicycle being able to displace the 
horse. Thetime I tried it, the horse and buggy 
came out of the collision without a scratch.’ 


Brown— You look as if you had the blues, 
Robinson—So I have. I've lost my beautiful 
new silk umbrella. Brown—Where did you 
leave it? Robinson—I didn’t leave it any- 
where. The owner met me on the street and 
took it away from me. 


She—Don’'t you think he is a good dentist? 
He—lI'm afraid he hasn’c nad much experience, 
I knew I had two cavities in my teeth, and 
that’s all he could find. 


Mendicant—Please give a poor man a dime 
to get something to eat with? Mr. Haverhill 
—My good man, you cannot buy a set of false 
teeth for ten cents. 


Mr, de Witt—Ah! Youthisthething. The 
time for man to enjoy life is between eighteen 
and thirty. Kitty—Oh, my! Don’t you think 


he ought to marry before thirty ? 
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Trouble in Converting the Island 
of Lagilolo. 


W. A. Ourtis in Harper's Monthly. 

‘* Yes,” said the beachcomber, ‘‘ we’ve had a 
great deal of trouble in convertin’ our island. 
One misfortune and another happened to the 
missionaries — unforeseen misfortunes, Of 
course Iam only speakin’, of events that took 
place since I have been king of the island. I 
can’t speak of what happened afore that. 

**It was in 1865, on the ship General Jackson, 
that I was putin an open boat on the Pacific 
Ocean, through the schemin’ of the Rev. James 
McBeaser, I was a circus clown and a Baptis. 
The ship had stormy weather, got delayed, and 
begun to run out of water and food. The Rev. 
James McBeaser was aboard, goin’ to the is- 
lands as a missionary—a Sandemanian mission- 
ary. He organized a revival, and they all came 
into it but me, which I couldn’t do, as a Bap- 
tis’. Wekept on havin’ bad weather, and he 
told the crew that we couldn’t expect good 
weather as Jong as there was anybody on the 
ship that wouldn’t jine the revival. That 
turned the sailors against me, and when he 
advised ’em to turn me adrift they was willin 
to do it, especially as the ship was runnin’ out 
of food and water so fast, and there was no 
tellin’ when they’d all have to leave, They 
put me in an open boat with my chest of 
clothes and trick arrangements, and the Rev. 
McBeaser led the crew singing, ‘ Pull for the 
shore, sailor,’ as I floated away. 

‘* It was only next day that I came in sight 
of an island that I subsequently learned was 
Lagilolo. I see the natives down on the shore, 
and not knowin’ what kind of folks they might 
be, Irigged upin my clown’s clothes, and as 
the boat floated ashore I was eatin’ fire, takin’ 
cannon-balls out of my ears and nose, and doin 
all them kinder things. The natives was awed 
by them doin’s, They had been havin’ a popu- 
lar uprisin’ and had just finished eatin’ a 
usurper to the throne; and now that the 
funeral was over, they was lookin’ for a hus- 
band for the daughter of the rightful king. 
who had been et a few months previous by the 
usurper and his cabinet at the inaugural ban- 
quet. AforeI realized it I was husband of the 
old king's daughter and King of Lagilolo. 

““T found that the natives spoke very good 
English, which they had learned of the eigh- 
teen missionaries which had been there, while 
they was fattenin’ of ’em up.” 

** You don’t mean that they ate them!” cried 
the secretary of the Board of Foreign Missions. 

‘They done that,” said the beachcomber. 
‘*The Rev. Ephraim Weekly of Missouri was 
the last one who passed to his reward before 
my arrival.” 

‘“*My triend Weekly!” exclaimed the secre- 
tary sadly. ‘‘ He was such a fine fellow |’ 

** He was very nice,” said the beachcomber’s 
Polynesian wife, the Queen of Lagilolo, ‘‘ and 
very enjoyable. I found himso:; all the peo- 
ple of Lagilolo did, in fact. Our only regret 
was that he was so small.’ 

“There was Yocum of Indiana; 
out there,” continued the secretary. 
a tall, bony fellow.”’ 

‘* Yes, he was very bony,” said the beach- 
comber's wife. ‘‘There was a great deal of 
complaint on that account, I remember.” 

“Thad not been King of Lagilolo a month 
afore I decreed that cannibalism must cease,” 
said the beachcomber. ‘‘I was conscientiously 
opposed to it. All my family were. My mother 
was bitterly opposed to it, and so was all my 
relatives that I ever heard say anything about 
it. Besides, I didn’t know when the savages 
might turn in and eat me. 

‘‘It warn’t a week after my decree afore I 
heard that a missionary had come. He sent 
his card to me, and I read on it, ‘ Rev. James 
McBeaser.’ I wasn't glad to see the old chap, 
but I allers believed in returnin’ good for evil, 
so I decided to entertain him at the palace 
that night until he could put up a shack for 


he went 
‘* He was 


himself. So I said to my wife: *The Rev. 
James McBeaser is here. We must have him 
at supper.’ 


‘** At supper?’ said my wife. 

‘** Yes, at supper,’ said I. * Why not?’ 

‘“** Well, because I didn’t think you'd want 
him at supper after some things you have said, 
and it’s pretty short notice to have him at 
supper. I could have him at dinner to-morrer 
without any trouble.’ 

***T want to have him at supper to-night, 
said I. ‘One of the genuine old Lagilolo bar 
becues would go well. McBeaser has been at 
sea livin’ on salt meat, and a barbecue would 
taste mighty well.’ 

*“*Is a barbecue the nicest thing for people 
that have been livin’ on salt meat?’ said my 
wife. ‘I didn't know that before. And she 
bustled off to git ready the supper. 

** Six o'clock came, and I didn’t see the Rev. 
James McBeaser. Seven o'clock, and still he 
wasn’t there. My wife came in and told me 
that supper would be ready pretty soon, that 
it was a little late on account of such short 
notice. 

‘**T wonder where the Rev. James McBeaser 
is?’ said I. 

*** He isn't quite done,’ said my wife. 

*** Cookin’ ?’ I yelled. 

**How do you serve missionaries in your 
country, then ?’ asked my wife. 

‘*The people found out about it, and after 
that my decree wasn’t any good. Word passed 
among ‘em that I had made that decree so as 
to have the missionaries all to myself, and 
they came near dethronin’ me, News of my 
decree had gone on to the islands in our vicin- 
ity, and, confidence bein’ established, a large 
influx of missionaries came in. Durin’ that 
summer and fall them savages et five regular 
Methodys and a Primitive ; four Baptises, one 
of ‘em a Free-will; three kinds of Presbyteri- 
ans; a High-Church anda Low Church Epis- 
copalian ;: a Unitarian ; a Swedenborgian; and 
a Catholic priest.” 


Rural housekeeper— You are late this season. 
Familiar tramp— Yes, mum ; I had ter cum by 
a roundabout way to avoid th’ folks wot offered 
me work last year. 


‘*What,” said the emancipator, ‘‘ what has 
the bicycle done for woman?” ‘It has enabled 
her,” said the cynic on the back seat, *‘ to take 
her place in the middle of the road, along with 
the horses.” 


“IT have just captured a slot-machine-maker 
down on the beach,” said the servitor. ‘ We'll 
have him served broiled alive,” said the King 
of Mbwpka, grimly ; “*he and his kind have 
been responsible for a falling off of more than 
fifty per cent. in the missionary contributions.” 
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STEAMSHIP SAILINGS. 


MEDITERRANEAN. 


Travel to Southern France, Italy, Egypt, the Nile or 
Palestine during 1895-96 will be unprecedented. Travelers 
should arrange their tours early in order to secure choice 
of berthe and rooms. Sailings liste <f all lines, plans cf 
steamers, illustrated books, rates, etc., may be obtained 
and berths reserved at any time. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 
General Steamship and Tourist Agency 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYD 8S. CO. 


New York, Southampton (London, Havre, Paris) and 
Bremen. 

Spree, 20 Aug., 6a m. 

Emp, 24 Aug.. 9 a.m. 

Havel, 27 Aug , 9 a.m, 


Aller, 6 Aug., 9 a.m. 
Trave, 10 Aug., 9 a.m. 
Lahn, 13 Aug , 9 a.m. 
Fulda, 17 Aug , 9 a.m. Saale, 31 Aug., 8 #.m, 

Land at Southampton dock. No transfer. Direct con- 
nection Aa Havre and Parle. 8 hours to Berlin. Palatial 
equipme’ 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND AGENCY 

32 Wonge Street, Toronto 


AMERICAN LINE 


NEW YORK—SOUTHAMPTON emer I 





St. Loule....Aug. 7, ll a.m. |S). Louis ....Sept. 4, 11 a m. 
Berlin... Aug. 14, noon | New York. Sept. ll, lla m. 
New York.. Aug. 21, 11 a.m. | Paris....... Sept 18, llam 
Paris....... Aug. 28, llam. | St Louis... Sept. 25, ll a m. 





RED STAR LINE 

NEW YORK—ANTWERP. 
Friesland ...... Aug. 7, noon | Kensington... .Sept. 4, noon 
Berlin......... Aug 14, noon | Friesland..... ‘Sept 11, noon 
Weesternland...Aug 21, noon | Southwark...Sept. 18, noon 
Noordiand.....Auc. 28, noon Westernland. Sept. 25, noon 

International Navigation Company 
fer 14, North River. Offi se, 6 Bowling Green, N. Y. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 
12 Yonge Street, Toronto 


Campagnie General Transatlantique 


FRANCH LINB 
ONLY DIREOT LINE TO FRANCE 


New Fast Express #teamer 











A. FORGET, R. M. MELVILLE, 
General Agent, Agen 
New York 34 Adelaide St. Ext, Toronto. 








Short Stories Retold. 


A poor Highlander, near his end, asked the 
minister in the midst of his consolations 
whether there would be any whisky in heaven. 
‘*Oh, no, Donald,” was the reply, ‘‘ there will 
be no occasion for that.’ ‘‘’Casion or no 
‘casion,” persisted Donald, ‘‘it wai be but 
dacant to hae it on the table.”’ 


A widow, whose husband was supposed just 
to have died, after weeping a little, suddenly 
turned her attention to the question as to who 
should make the cuffin, coming to the conclu- 
sion that acertain ‘* Wally Paterson” should 
get the job; upon which she was amazed to 


hear her ‘‘ dead” husband moaning forth—‘‘ If 


ye get that crater Wully Paterson to mak’ the 
coffin, I'll no pit a fit in ’t.” 
7 


Seldom do those engaged in the work of 


marrying indulge in a pun during the cere- 
mony, however much they may be tempted by 
the names of the happy couple, but a Salt Lake 
justice of the peace could not lose an oppor 
tunity recently afforded him. Ina couple pre- 
senting themselves, the name of the bride- 
groom was John Pill. When the justice 
reached that part of the ceremony where the 


bride agrees to take the groom for better or 


worse, instead of the usual formula he ssid, 
‘Clara, do you take this Pill?” to which the 
bride was heard to respond ‘‘ Yes,” almost in- 
audibly. 


In a certain little Scotch town, some time 
ago, they held a temperance meeting. During 
the proceedings an old man, who was not 
exactly celebrated for sobriety, got up to 
address the audience. He said, after a few 
remarks upon the beauty and advantages of 
moderation: ‘‘My friends, there’s just two 
occasions when I tak’ whisky——” Undis- 
mayed by the “hums” and ‘ha’” which 
ensued, he continued, ‘‘ Ay, I just tak’ whisky 
when I hae haggis for dinner, and I tak’ 
whisky whenI hee nae haggis.” The rest of 
the speech was Icst in the storm of applause 
that broke forth. 


* 
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When a schoolboy, Daudet p‘ayed truant six 
days out of ten. Returning from a freak of 
vagabondage, and biing at his wit’s end for an 
excuse, Daudet gravely announced the ‘*‘ death 
of the Pope.’ His devout parents were too 
much corcerned at the loss of their spiritual 
father to troubleabout the truant. The young 
rogue consoled himse'f with the thought that 
on the morrow, when they learned that the 
Pope was not dead, they would be too ; leased 
to scold. Only a genius would have ventured 
to kill a Pope to make a truant hoiiday. An 
ordinary man is content with sacrificing a few 
aunts or grandmothers. 

It has come to such a fad nowadays for young 
men with a fondness for bric-a-brac to confis- 
cate small articies of glass and china from the 
table when dining privately at hotels, that the 
managers figure on it when contracting for 
large dinners. One of these young men, ata 
large dinner in a Boston hostelry the other 
night, had cleverly tucked away three wine 
glasses, a small spoon and acoffee cup. When 
he was just slipping the saucer under his coat, 
the big black waiter who was collecting dishes 
came up opposite him with a pile of them 
about two feet high, and rolling his face intoa 
genuine Georgia grin, he asked, ‘Say, boss, 
doan’ yuh wanter take dese along too?” 

A Scotch chaplain was recently appointed to 
a prison in acertaintown. He was a man who 
greatly magnified his cflice, and entering one 
of the cells on his first round of inspection, he, 
with much pomposity, thus addressed the 
prisoner who occupied it: ‘‘ Well, sir. do you 
know who I am?” ‘No, nor I dinna care,” 
was thecurt reply. *‘ Well, 1am your prison 
chaplain.” ‘'Ohb, ye are; weel, I have heard of 
ye before.” ‘‘And what did ye bear?” returned 
the chaplain, his curiosity getting the better of 
his dignity. ‘‘ Well,’ replied the prisoner, “I 
heard the last two kirks ye werein ye preached 
them both empty, but you’il no find it sic an 
easy matter tae dae the same wi’ this ane.” 

Not many know how that talented Irishman, 
Mr. Bram Stoker, came to be associated with 
the fortunes of Sir Henry Irving. It was in 
this wise. Sir Henry, when on a visit to 
Dublin, was invited to a supper party, and 
during the course of the evening was induced 
to recite in his thrilling way, The Dream of 
Eugene Aram. One of his auditors, a young 
man with a brilliant reputation at Trinity 



































































College, was so affected by the tragedian’s 
delivery that he burst into tears. Henry 
Irving asked the young man to call 6n him the 
next morning, and then and there made him 
an offer, which was accepted to the mutual 
advantage of both—the young man was Mr. 
Bram Stoker. 


Jerome K, Jerome tells in his paper, 7Jo-Day, 
of giving a little dinner onte and discussing 
the matter of wine with the head waiter before 
the guests arrived. ‘‘ Well,” said the waiter, 
“if you take my advice, you will give them a 
very good champagne to start with, let’s say 
Mousseux Sec 1878, and let that go around 
twice. After that, sir—well--here’s a very 
good wine that I always recommend, at five 
shillings the bottle ; and then, if I were you, 
sir, I would finish up with this,’ and he pointed 
to a modest little brand at three-and-six. 
**And don’t you think,” Jerome said, ‘that 
they will notice the difference?” ‘* Lor’ bless 
you, no, sir,” said the man; ‘‘ we generally do 
it that way. I wouldn't undertake to tell the 
difference myself between champagne at six- 
teen shillings and champagne at five after the 
first two glasses.” 





Between You and Me. 


WING to the fact that a certain 
young person in whom Mr. Gay 
is interested was to ride in a 


race at the Island race-track 


season. 


body who lacked other diversions, 


ferous and vociferous condition. 


who have been over every few days this sum- 
mer will understand how many times I said 
“Oh!” and ‘‘Ah!” as I raced about, gaping at 


eyes I had by the time I spied out the best seat 
on the grand stand and settled myself to watch 
the boys careering around the shiny track, where 
the boards looked awfully wet and slippery. 
Mr. Gay, of course, considering the personal 
interest aforementioned, took to the barricades 
and cheered cn his man, while I proceeded to 
scrape up an acquaintance with a quiet couple, 
about whom hovered no euspicion of sport. 
The sweet Scotch tongue always gives a 
motherly twang to the words of one of those 
smooth-haired, sensible looking women, such 
as was my neighbor. I was away cff in Drum- 
her ‘‘ain dear man” 
chiming softly in with her remarks, 
‘“mither” whispered me 
“That's my boy,” 
plain. ‘‘I begged him not,” she said patiently, 


**T’m sure hell get a bad fall on yon corner the 
But he would come.” 


night ; iv’s verra slippy. 
And then the bass chimed in: 
woman. Oaly one has fallen.” 
while the boys were made ready. 


** He’ll no fall, 
Silence reigned 


shining eyes, her face wrinkling at the turn 


and smoothing out when the boys paseed it 
** If I had such a fine son as that,’ said 
I, with happy mendacity, “I'd never lec him 
The 
‘* You'd no tie Boab.” 
The bell rang for the last round, father and 
Bob was do- 
Suddenly the air was split by a 
mighty yell, ‘‘Coom on, Boab, coom on,” and 
Bob came on; a dutiful son was Bob, and a 


safely. 


ride a bicycle race. i'd tie him up!” 


father snorted at me: 


mother were straining their eyes ; 
ing well. 


proud and happy pair were Bob’s father and 


mother as the three of us laughed and chuckled 
It was quite worth the trip 
over to Hanlan’s to have such a half-hour of 


over his victory. 


jubilation. 


But really, it is fairly marvelous to see the 
transformation worked on this erstwhile sor- 
did spot. The calm electric lights, red, white 
and blue; the pretty promenade, quite Conti- 
nental, if you please; the sweet green grasp, 
strewn with the glittering drops of the recent 
rain ; the flowers and trim gravel walks; the 
orderly crowd; the merry lilting of the band, 
and occasional strains from the roof-garden ; 
and back of it all the neat, spotless Hotel, spic 
and span in new paint and carpet, and quite 
retired behind its tennis lawns and flower gar- 
dens, and handsome iron fence, It is all very 
charming, and I shall go there soon again, for 
breezy ard cool as Toronto ie, there is the 
murk of the city always about, while over at 
the Island one gets the pure sweet breezes fresh 
from the face of glorious Lake Ontario. One 
gets also, by the way, regular city style at Hotel 
Hanlan, menu of the choicest, and dainty ser- 
vice and appointments. My word! there must 
be a mint of money behind this new departure. 


Talking of menus, have you read about 
the dinner, at a thousand dollars a plate, 
given in Paris by young Wannamaker? I 
think it was about the most utterly vulgar 
thing I ever read cf. Each guest his own 
joint and service—how convivial and hoggish | 
And after the banquet a grab-bag, fu | of jew- 
elry, wherein each gorged diner plunged a 
paw, and ‘‘grabbed.” Perhaps never in civi- 
lized society was there a more biatantly vulgar 
and abominable notion of entertaining. 
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If you wish to be a success in a dull country 
house party you must make preparations in 
advance. A sure investment is a knowledge cf 
palmistry. Another is a smattering of as- 
trology. The woman who can follow the lines 


on the hands of her friends and inform them 
whether they will have three hubbies or none, 
six children or the fashionable two, whether 
they will pass their latter days in peace and 


last week, I was induced to 
venture myself over there fora 
To tell the truth, Han- 
lan’s Point has always been to me as is Coney 
Island to the New York elite, a place for every- 
A sort of 
scrap-bag of pleasure as it were, where one was 
liable to be shoved by the unwashed and run 
over by baby-carriages filled with the rising 
generation of St. John’s Ward, in a very odori- 
A locality 
where the ice-cream, with greenish spoons, was 
fearfully and wonderfully made, and the ferry- 
boats apt to sail out and leave one, not and 
hurried, after a dilatory started race to get 
aboard, to put in another cross half-hour. You 


everything from the lakeside boulevard to the 
pretty hotel garden; from the band to the 
whirligig (even the whirligig has new tunes!) 
Aud what a large rcund mouth and pair of 


tochty when it fell gently from her lips, and 
on the far side was 
Presently 
a slim cyclist came out with his trainer, and 
confidentially : 
and so the mystery was 


The mother 
sighed and shut her quiet eyes at the first turn, 
then opened them and followed the flying con- 
glomeration of legs and wheels; past us they 
flew, the father sitting grim and attentive, 
watch in nand, the mother with open lips and 


Ladies, Dressmakers! 


This is the guarantee given with 
“ Clauss Scissors ” 
“This pair of scissors, if.stamped ‘Clauss, Free- 


mont, Ohio,’ is fully warranted. If not perfectly satis- 
factory, return them to your dealer and get a new pair.” 


For sale by.. 


A. NICHOLSON, 73 Yonge St. 
Or Clauss Shear Co., 67 Adelaide St., E., Toronto 





luxury or will live to be hanged, has the ball 
at her feet ; while she who knoweth the stars 
and the sodiacal signs can reign over the entire 
crowd, can tell them home truths on their tem- 
pers and tailings, can advise them for their 
good, and flatter them on their weak side until 
ber word is worth untold consideration. It is 
not very hard to get up these studies, for one 
becomes vastly interested in them, and the lat- 
ter especially does not end with entertaining 
one’s friends. Lavy GAy. 


ference to the others worn by the party. cahdiie 2: Lac Uc Ce dda, Gk Satake Gaon anataie dy Chan Sa 
of wool were of grayish-blue Scotch goods, 
made with short coats, full in the back and 
open in front, with three large buttons each 
side below the bust and short revers above, 
and a collar like that of a man’s morning coat. 
The sleeves were large at the top and tapering. 
A wide belt of the Scotch tweed crossed the 
back outside and passed underneath on the 
sides, to fasten under one edge of the front. 
The skirts, reaching to the ankle, were well 
lined, but not stiffened, Full short bloomers 
of the wool and others of China silk or of pon- 
gee were provided with gaiters to match, and 
a small brown turban of fancy straw trimmed 
with ribbon and an aigrette; heavy brown 
stitched gloves. The waists were of cotton 
Madras and of wash silk. Summer gloves for 
bicyclists are of finely woven lisle thread, with 
the inner side of the palm and fingers covered 
with heavy kid. They are fastened by four 
buttons and are worn wy large. 





Smart Bicycling Suits. 
WO kinds of material are used at this 
season for smart bicycling suits. 
Those of English or Holland linen are 
prepared for hot days, while others of 
tweed, serge, or cravanette are for 
uncertain weather. Mohair suits are also liked 
as something between, as they are of medium 
weight. The choicest suits have a short skirt 
reaching to the shoe-top, covering knicker- 
bockers buttoned or buckled just below the 
knee, For tome of these Redfern prefers a 
kilt skirt with a broad box-pleat in front in 
genuine Highland fashion, while others have 
the skirt shaped by gored breadths, with the 
fulness at the back laid in two broad pleats 
that separate when the wearer is seated, and 


I have noticed a very nes and dapper bicycle 
shoe, which is being copied from a model sent 
from Paris by McPherson of Yonge street. The 
first copy is in tan leather and is on an ordinary 
pointed last, with an applique in heart shape 
of darker leather over the front opening where 
the laces come in ordinary foot wear. §This 
shoe is fastened by a stitched strap coming up 

thus do not crowd the saddle. Many skirts | over the foot from the sole on either side and 

open and button down the entire left side, but | buckling on the outer side, and has a low, 
tailors consider it better to button them half- | broad heel. It is very businesslike and can be 
way down each side of the front, as they are | made to order in black, gray or tan to match 
then very easily doffed. The skirt is well La Mops, 
lined throughout, but all stiffening is omitted. Se 

No rule can be given about width, as each But Little Difference. 

skirt is cut and fitted to the wearer with as 

much care as the waist requires. The knicker- 

bockers or bloomers made by experienced 

tailors are not so full as these worn a year or 

two ago, although they take the place of all 

petticoats. They are sewed nearly plair toa 

yoke which is buttoned smoothly around the 

hips, and expand much fuller over the knee, 

then are gathered just below into a band 

fastened with a strap and buckle or with but- 

tons and holes, Pongee silk knickerbockers 

are commended for any kind of summer 

bicycling suit. When rough Scotch wools 

matching the skirt are used, the kKnicker- 

bockers are lined throughout with silk serge 

| 


or with cotton sateen. 
* 


the suit. 


The jacket of such suits is in the prevailing 
mode, with short back full below the waist, the 
front falling open, with short revers that may 
be easily closed by a single button. A notched 
trim collar is preferred to larger sailor collars 
or any capelike affair. The sleeves must be 
ample enough to go on over those of a shirt- 
waist without crushing them. If a belted 
waist is used, it usually has some box- 
pleats, one, two, or three, in front and 
back, and must be large enough for perfect 
freedom of movement. A sweater is also an 
excellent part of the wheelwoman’s outfit. 
The belted Norfolk jacket extending over the 
hips is another popular garment and is some- 
times made in a plain color, as brown, navy 
blue, or black, to wear with a checkered wool 
skirt of that color with cream-white or other 
contrasting shade. The shirt-waists of cotton | 
or of wash silk are precisely like those in use | 
for other suite, each cyclist knowing best what 
becomes her. English waists of plaid twilled 
silks have a box-pleat down the front, with nar- 
row knife-pleating edging it on each side, and 
have large soft bishop sleeves. Deep cuffs and 
a round collar are also edged with pleating. 
These have no lining and are held by a draw- 
ing-string around the waist. The back has a 
rounded yoke with the waist gathered to it, 
instead of a flatter back without fulness, with 
the yoke merely stitched on the outside in the 
American fashion. The drab Holland linen 
suits are preferred witha kilt skirt reaching 
to the ankle, a roomy, belted waist, and wide- 
topped revers that taper to the belt. Leggings 
are made to match, or are of russet-colored 
cloth or brown kid, The knickerbockers are of 
linen. A white sailor hat and brown chamois 
gloves, large of size and fastened by four but- 
tons, complete the suit. 
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The hero of i day. 





Natural Philosophy. 

Detroit Free Press. 

A farmer walked up and down a block on 
Griswold street, a day or two ago, whistling a 
whistle that was apparently meant for a dog. 
When he had looked up and down and around 
for ten minutes a newsboy came along and 
queried : 

**Whistlin’ fur your dorg?” 

“Yes, but I guess the critter has got too fur 
off. I knowed he'd git lost if I brung him in.” 

‘Your dorg ain’t lost,” continued the boy. 
‘*Can't nobody lose a dorg. It’s you that’s 
lost, and if you'll stand still a few minutes he’ll 
you,” 

The farmer smiled at the boy's philosophy, 
but decided to heed it, and it wasn’t five min- 


In a company of twelve bicyclists taking 
their wheels across to use in England and 
France during the summer, the six women of 
the party had each two suits made by Redfern, 
Though not exactly uniform, they all had re- 
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The Most Stylish Women 


want to be comfortable and the only 
interlining that will a low it is 


Fibre Chamois 
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It is not only uncrushable itself, but will hold the 
material in shape by its pliable stiffness and will 
always shake out into its original graceful form no 
matter what hard usage it receives. 

Find the red label with the name and number on 
every yard of the Real Fibre Chamois and avoid in- @ 
ferior imitations. No, 10 is the light weight, No. 20 3 
the medium, No. 30 the heavy. 3 
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In Black, Brown, Slate and Cream. 
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utes before his dog turned in from Fort street 
and came up to him, 

‘** Didn’t I tell ye?” said the boy, as he moved 
on. ‘‘I don’t make any charge fur the Pinter, 
but next time you git lost just take a lean agin 

@ lamp- ‘post and gin yer dorg a fair show to 
find ye.” 





Not Crude Material, 


Scott’s Emulsion is cod liver oil perfected, 
and is prepared upon the principle of its diges: 
tion and assimliation in the human system ; 
— it is given without disturbing the stom’ 
ach. 





Mrs. McSpatt—Isn’t it remarkable how many 
mysterious disappearances there are? Mr, 
— Idunno. Most of ‘em are mar. 
ried. 





Short Journeys on a Long Road 


Is the characteristic title of a profusely illus. 
trated book containing over one h hudred. pages 
of charmingly written descriptions of summer 
resorts in the country north and west of Chi. 
cago. The reading matter is new, the illustra. 
tions are new, and the information therein 
will be new to almost everyone, 

A copy of Short Journeys on a Long Roag 
will be sent free to anyone who will enclosg 
ten cents (to pay postage) to Geo. H. Heafford, 
general passenger — Chicago, Milwaukee 
& St. Foal Railway, Chicago, Ill, 








INLAND NAVIGATION, 


UEBEC STEAMSHIP COMPANY 
SUMMER CRUISES IN COOL WATER3, 

River and Guif of “t, Lawrence.—The iron 
twin-screw steamship CAMPANA, with all modern so. 
comodations, is intended to leave Montreal at 4 p 
on Monray, 19th August, 20d, 16th, 30th Septem os 
14th, 28th October, for Pictou, N. 8., callin uebec, 
Father Point, Gaepe, Perce, Summerside, ; .. » and 
Charlottetown, P. E.I. Through connections to Hai! fax, 
N.S, 8t. John, N B, Boston and New York. 

New York, Boston and Atlantic Coast.—The 
well known steamship ORINOOO, 2,000 tons, lighted by 
electricity and with all modern comforts, will cruise be. 
tween New York and Quebeo, visiting Boston, St. Jchn, 
N. B., Yarmouth, Halifax, Charlottetown, Dalhousie, Bay 
of Chaleur and the Saugenay River, taking passenvers 
only. Sailing from New York 7th August, from (6. 
bec 22nd August. Finest trips for health and pleasure 

For tickete and all information apply to BARLOW CUM. 
BERLAND, 72 Yonge Street, Toronto. 

ARTHUR AHERN, Secretary, Quebec. 
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‘HEALTH FOR THE MOTHER SEX.” 


This is the message of hope to 
every afflicted and suffering woman 
in Canada. Miles’ (Can.) Vegetable 
Compound is the only specific for 
diseases peculiar to women which 
can and does effect a complete cure, 
Prolapsus, Uteri, Leucorrhama, and 
the PAIN to which every woman is 
PERIODICALLY subject, yield to 
Miles’ (Can.) Vegetable Compound, 
entirely and always. Price 75c. 
For sale by every druggist in this 
broad land. Letters of enquiry 
from suffering women, addressed to 
the ‘‘A. M. C.” Medicine Co., Mont- 
real, marked ‘‘ Personal,” will be 
opened and answered by a lady 
correspondent and will not go be- 
yond the hands and eyes of one of 
‘*the mother sex.” 
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IRESENTATION. 
BA.DDRESSE 


DESIGNED AND ENGROSSED 


LA, -H-HOWARD is 
(=. Torof To 






Digestion and improves 
the Appetite 


Mans’ TUTTI FRUTTE Gly 


Refuse imitations, 
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Merchants’ Restaurant 
Business men are the best jadres, and they all 
dine at THE MEROHANTS’ RESTAURANT. 

HARRY MORGAN, Proprictor 

IMPORTER OF WINES, L!QUORS AND CIGARS 

6 and 8 Jordan Street, Torent? 
427 Beat place to juoch and dine. 
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H. STONE & SON 


UNDERTAKERS 


429 Vonge St | Telephone 93! 
Cor. Ann 8t. 


a 


J. YOUNG 
THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 


FRANK J. ROSAR 


UNDERTAEKBR 
*‘Phene 5393 699 Queen St, West 
Formerly with F. ROSAR, King Street East. 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 9 
JOHN LABATT’S | 


LONDON 


ALE** STOUT 


THE FINEST OF BEVERAGES 


ao. HIGHEST AWARD made on this continent at the WORLD’S| FAJR,,CHICAGO 
, an 
GOLD MEDAL at the MID-WINTER EXPOSITION, SAN FRANCISCO, CAL., 1894. 
Surpassing all Canadian and United States competitors in ev ct, and 
HInTiIGne GOLD, SILVER AND BRONZE MEDA\l. at the WORLD'S GREATEEX- 








A Peacemaker. . 










In acottage on the outskirts of Toronto, @ 
quaint little cottage with an old-fashioned 
garden behind and a bit of lawn in front, 
lives one who for about thirty-two years has 
held a prominent place among our artists in 
Canada, Otto Reinhold Jacobi. It is not our 








intention to give a sketch of Mr. Jacobi’s life, 
interesting and varied as it is, for that has 
been done and will be done again ; or to dis- 
cuss the merits of his work, for they are self- 
evident to anyone familiar with our exhi- 
pitions and art galleries; we only wish to 








1, James—Hooray ! 
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0 NURSINGMoTHERS! 


DURING LACTATION WHEN THE STRENGTHOoF THE MOTHER, 
\Wead mL aa ee RA ee 


=Grar ik yin results. 






GVALITY POOR. 


ANNETWS MAAK EXTRACT Y 


PRICE 40 CENTS PER GOTTLE 














speak of certain drawings and sketches in 
Mr. Jacobi’s possession which are of special 
interest for one reason or another. One of 
these is the sketch book of the Queen of 
Sweden when a child in the home of her father, 
the Duke of Nassau. Mr. Jacobi was for 
twenty years court painter to the Duke, 
and having noticed that the little girl 
had some ability, he received permis- 
sion to give her lessons regularly. So 
apt are we to think that ‘‘we are the 
people, and wisdom will die with us,” or at 
least was born with us, that it was almost 
with surprise we saw here that the course pur- 
sued was much the same as in our day, only 
most of the work was from the flat—generally 
a sketch by the master, and the pupil’s copy 
yoderneath. In one respect the method was 
ahead’ of our own; no rubber had been used. 
The drawings are accurate, intelligently done, 
with firmness and grace of line, particularly 
towards the end in the drawing of faces, 
“But,” said the old teacher, ‘‘when she was 
just grown King Oscar of Sweden came, and 




































which announce its approach. Prevention is 
better than cure, 

But, by the use of Mother Seigel’s Curative 
Syrup, cure is always possible; and poor cap- 
tives in the loathsome dungeons of illness are 
daily delivered as the hand of the good German 
nurse swings open the doors, 


and cannot be given to a person by a dog- 
bite unless the dog be mad when it causes the 
wound, The dog’s condition, if it be mad, will 
be manifested within two days, or two weeks 
at the latest. By permitting it to live, there- 
fore, the physicians can tell definitely whether 
the person bitten is liable to have hydrophobia. 


If the dog goes mad within that time they 
know the person bitten may be inoculated 
with the same dread disease, and may have 
the same fate. If the dog does not go mad, 
then there is no fear of hydrophobia, and the 
wound can be treated as any other wound 
would be. By killing the dog you destroy the 
chance of certainty as to the fate of the person 
bitten, and leave the imagination full rein to 
fear the worst results, when it might have 
been possible to know in advance that hydro- 
phobia was impossible, 

**Of course,” continued the Doctor, “ there are 
exceptions to this rule that will suggest them- 
selves to persons. When a dogis so vicious that 
to leave i‘ alive is to endanger other people, 
then the first duty would be tc destroy it, un- 
less it could be carefully secluded where the 
possibility of harm would be removed. But 
even in uch cases where the doz is killed it 
should be done bya physician, who should keep 





Correspondence Coupon 


The above Coupon must accompany every graphological 
study sent in. The Editor requests correspondents to ob- 
serve the following Rules: 1. Graphological studies must 
consist of at least sia lines of original matter, including 
several capital letters. %. Letters will be answered in their 
order, unless under unusual circumstances. Correspon- 
dents need not take up thew own and the Editor's time by 
writing reminders and requests for haste. 8. Quotations, 
scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please address 
Corres; ~~udence Column. Enclosures unless accompanied 
by coupons are not studsed. 

St. ELmo —I don’t see what you were afraid of; it fea 
very attractive study. Writer ‘is generous, discreet, very 
well endowed mentally, somewhat of an idealist, apt to 
speak and think hastily. Good temper and a rather con- 
servative method are shown. The will is firm and conetant 
and temperament even. Facility, receptiveness and a gen- 










































3. Jame3—It’s my fish. 4, Mr, Chubb—Here! Here! Stop this fight- 


h % ae Ei, ’ ’ 
= ie al na rary caganes the oul of grabbed io ee ce ee eee a portion of the brain by which can be deter- 
and dada die s ae = = ANiTa.—I am afraid amateurs wishing to write merely | Mined whether the dog had rabies or not.” 
an artis . [ for experience wouia ut he privileged to choose from the = 





Westminster Abbey 
is the sepulchre of England’s greatest dead, 
but equally noted is Westminster Tobacco. put 
up in half-pound tins by G. W. Muller, 9 King 
street west, 


Toronto papers which one they would prefer to favor with 
their immature utterances. Are you aware that Toronto 
people desire something better than amateur attempte for 
their money? Your writing shows caution and honesty, 
oarelesen*e of detail, a very unformed and inexperienced 
mind, and excellent promise of good traite when time 
develops you. 

TriLey.—I sm afraid your study ie too unformed for de- 
lineation. It bas marke of enterprise and ambition which 
should lead you upward in years to come, As to your 
foolish prattle, as you call it, I don’s know any way other 
than by braiding or curling in which to dispose of the long 
locks of young girls between twelve and sixteen, and a 
young lady should not come out before she Ie eighteen at 
least. If she ien’s too busy in mind culture up to that time 
for society Intereste, all I can say is that she should be. 

PsarLy —"' See-saw, Margery Daw,” was my remark when 
I looked at your envelope. It hae a wavering style. You 
are not markedly forceful in will or purpose, but you are a 


One day a boy was brought to Mr. Jacobi 
by the father; nothing could be made of 
him, for a painter he would be or nothing. 
The boy, like the father, was a dwarf, 
well formed in the head and upper part 
of the body, but much below the medium 
height. He is now a painter of world-wide 
fame, Ludwig Knoaus. For years he lived and 
studied with Mr, Jacobi, and when on his re- 
turn from a stay in Paris he found his old 
master about to come out to America, his fun- 
loving nature bubbled over in any number of 
sketches depicting the terrors of life in the 
new land. Many of these, together with work of 
an earlier and a later period, were brought out. 
They are nearly allin outline, very fresh and 
suggestive, showing a knowledge of anatomy, 





A witty Frenchman said, *‘ Only death is an 
excuse for not keeping a dinner engagement, 
and even then a polite man would send the 
undertaker to apologize for him.” 





The Wabash Railroad 


is acknowledged by travelers to be the short- 
est, best and quickest line from Canada to 
Chicage, St. Louis, Kansas City, Mexico, Cali- 
fornia and all west and south-west points. Its 
train equipment is superlatively the finest in 
America. Itis the great trunk line that passes 
through six States of the Union and makes 
direct connectior with one hundred and nine- 
teen other railroads. See that your ticket 
reads via Wabash. Time tables and all par- 


a gracefulness of line and « xuderance of imag- 
ination that is delightful. Here is one, under 
which is written, ‘‘Auf der Iagdin Texas,” The 
artist and his old master, back to back, are 
battling the mosquitoes, ‘‘an insect he never 
saw in his life, you know,” Mr. Jacobi ex- 
plained. Another sketch is of four children, 
two astride a tiger. This also was supposed 
to represent life in America. The Devil 
and His Grandmother (‘‘they believe in her 
in Germany,” was the amused explanation) ; 
again, a snub-nosed heiress seated on her 
money-bags and besieged by cringing suitors, 
These are among the sketches dashed off in an 
evening at various times to please his old 
friend’s children, his wit as often caricaturing 
himself as anyone else. Knaus’s work will be 
remembered in the German collection at the 
World’s Fair by two portraits and a group of 
children called The Fight Behind the Fence. 
He was given a professorship in the Academy 
at Berlin by the late Emperor Willian, and 
marked appreciation of his work has been 
shown by royalty. After glancing at a color 
sketch by Wilhelm Schrimer, professor at the 
Dusseldorf Academy some sixty years ago, a 
small portrait of Colonel McDougall of. Mon- 
treal by Mr. Jacobi, a life-size portrait of our 
artist by a young Austrian who came out here 
for a short time, a sketch of a young girl’s 
head, a young Irish emigrant whose beauty 
bslongs to the same type as the Italian water- 
carriers, not to speak of numbers of Mr, 
Jacobi’s own pictures, we reluctantly took our 
departure without looking into several port- 
folios that promised much, for our old friend 
has not been well of late and we feared to 
weary him, 


The thousand-frauc prize of the Societe des 
Artistes Francais has been awarded this year 
to Francois Montholon, who has no hands, but 
Paints with a wooden hand, In 1889 he re- 
ceived honorable mention, and in 1890 a medal. 

. 

The medals of honor at the Paris Salon have 
been awarded to M. Ernest Herbert, for his 
Picture of the infant Jesus asleep in his 
mother’s arms, and to M. Bartholdi for his 
Sculpture representing Switzerland succoring 
Alsace, in 1870 


A few months ago the cry in Paris was that 
there was no money to expend on art. Condi- 
tions must be changed in the gay city, since 
Over $300,000 was realized at the recent Beur- 
deley sales, the knocking down prices for pic- 
tures ranging from $1,250 to $5,000. 


Mr, J. W. L. Forster has gone to Lake 
Megantic for his vacation and sketching tour. 


Sir Edward Burne-Jones has been ap- 
pointed a member of the Dresden Academy 
of Fine Arts, Lynn C. DoyLe. 





The Salest Salt. 
wi fact, nothing but salt, that’s what the 
Pondeor Salt is. Ask your grocer for it. 
Urest and best and won't cake. Try it. 





“Keep your temper, laddie. Never quarrel 
wi’ an angry peraon, specially a woman. Mind 
ye, a soft answer's aye best. It’s commanded 
—and forbye, it makes them far madder than 
Onything else ye could say.” 


Ve Do you know, Miss Susie,” said young Mr. 
an Braam, “ there i« enough elec‘ricity about 
me to stop a wa'ch.” ‘Are you sure it is 


elect: ” 
len ate” Mr, Van Br:am ?” asked the guile. 















grateful. 
Office, 28 Bank of Commerce Building. 





5. **Don’c you know any better than to fight 
and yell like Indians, over a miserable little 
fish? You ought to be ashamed of yourselves.” 





aoe 


6. And he walked off with it. 


(Copyriyhted) 








What Puzzled a Learned Chinese. 
Chicago Times-Herald. 

The first meeting between Mr. Foster and 
Li Hung Chang. more than a year ago, was 
rather interesting. Mr. Foster was in China 
as a traveler. Being an American ex-Secre- 
tary of State, the Viceroy, who is also First 
Secretary of State, felt it his duty to pay a 
ceremonial call. He came in great state, rid- 
ing a gorgeous yellow sedan chair, with a cor- 
tege nearly a mile long after him. He asked 
Mr. Foster how old he was, what education he 
had, what official posts he had held, and if he 
was rich. Mr, Foster explained that he was 
considered a rather poor man in America, 
whereupon Li Hung Chang expressed great 
astonishment. 

‘* You have held many offices?” 

** Yes, quite a number.” 

** And you are not rich?” 

oe No. ” 

‘*You have a queer country,” replied the 
Viceroy. ‘‘I cannot understand you.” 





So She Had. 


‘*] wish you'd help me with this bread,” said 
the baker. 

‘‘T never promised to be your business assis- 
tant,” said his wife. 

‘** You promised to stand by me in my hour 
of knead,” said the baker. 








A Pair of Bloomers. 
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A Delightful Holiday. 


Enquiries come vy ! after day to the manage- 
ment of Lakehurst Institute, Oakville, ‘* Shall 
I be locked up if Igo there for treatment?” 
To all who have thus enquired, and to all who 
may be in doubt, our reply is, emphatically, 
“No!” You come voluntarily, you stay vol- 
untarily, you follow directions use you 
want to be cured, you observe the rules because 
the othera do so and because you have sense. 
The inevitable consequence isthat you get a 
thorough radical cure, and you feel sorry when 
the time comes to leave the scene of your re- 
lease from whisky-bondage, yet strong in your 
new found self-confidence, and happy and 
Pamphlets and references. Toronto 


The other day we had a talk with a man 
who knew as little of the world around him 
asa baby. Yet he was a man of naturally 
fine intelligence. He had just been relieved 
from prison. Ten years ago he was incar- 
cerated under a life sentence. Recently, how- 
ever, circumstances had arisen which proved 
his innocence, and obtained his freedom, But 
nothing seemed as before. He had been sta- 
tionary while the world moved on. Many of 
his old friends were dead, and all were 
changed. A big slice of his career was lost, 
5 worse than lost. Could he ever make it 


The World Ruus Away From Us. 


up? No, never. Besides, although he had 
commited no offence, the mere fact that he 
had been convicted of one, would always place 
him at a disadvantage. 

Different as it 1s in all outward conditions 

long illness produces results which resemble 
those of enforced solitude, When confined to 
our homes by disease we are virtually out of 
the world, riends may, and do. pity us; but 
they do not lie down by our side and suffer 
with us. Ah! no. They go their own ways 
and leave us alone. In the midst of company 
we are still alone. Enjoyment, food, sleep, 
fresh air, movement, work, etc.—these are for 
them, not for us. Alas! for the poor prisoner 
whose jailor is some relentless disease. Who 
shall open the iron doors and set him free? 

‘*I never had any rest or pieasure.” So 
writes a man whose letter we have just fin- 
ished reading. ‘‘In the early part of 1888," he 
says, ‘‘a strange feeling came over me, I felt 
heavy, drowsy, languid,and tired. Something 
appeared to be wrong with me, and I couldn’ 

account for it. I had a foul taste in the mouth, 

my appetite failed, and what I did eat lay on 
me like astone, SsonI became afraid to eat, 
asthe act was always followed by pain and 
distress. Sometimes I had a sensation of 
choking in the throat as if I cou!d not swallow. 

I was swollen, too, around the body, and got 

about with difficulty owing to increasing weak- 

ness 

**At the pit of my stomach was a hungry, 
craving sensation, a3 though I needed supporc 
from food ; yet the little I took did not abate 
this feeling. My sleep was broken and I awoke 
in the morning unrefreshed. For four years I 
——e in this wretched state before I found 
relief. 

This letter is signed a Mr. Charles H, Smith 
of 19 New City Road, Gla 
ruary 15, 1893. 

Before we hear how he was at last delivered 
from the slavery of iliness, let us listen to the 
words of a lady on the same theme : Mrs, Mary 
Ann Rusling, of Station road, Misterton, near 
Gainsborough. In a brief note dated January 

; 1893, Mrs. Rusling says she suffered in a 


szow, and dated Feb- 


similar way for over fifteen years. Her hands 
and feet were cold and clammy, and she was 
pale and bloodless. She had pain in the left 
side and palpitation, and her breathing was 
short and hurried. No medicines availed to 
help her until two years ago. * At that time,” 
she says, ‘our minister, the late Rev, Mr. 
Watson, told me of Mother Seigel’s Curative 
Syrup, and urged me to make a trial of it. I 
did so, and presently felt great relief, It was 
not long before the symptoms all left me, 
and I gradually got strong. I keep in good 
health, and have pleasure in making known to 
others the remedy which did so much for me.” 

Mr. Smith was completely cured by the same 
remedy, and ny 4 had he known of it sooner 
he would have been saved years of misery. 

The real ailment in both these cases was in- 
digestion and dyspepsia, with its natural con- 
sequences, Throughout the civilized world its 
course is marked by a hundred forms of pain 
and suffering. Men and women are torn to 
pieces by it as veasels are by the rocks on which 
they are driven by tempests. So comprehen. 
sive and all-embracing is it that we may almost 
say that there is no other disease It signifies 
life transformed into death, bread turned into 
poison, Watch for its earliest signs, especially 
the feeling of weariness, langor and fatigue 





good and sensible girl, with a cheerful and contented die- 
position, very determined likes and dislikes, honest and 
carefal method and plenty of perseverance. Youare some- 


a thing you are very hard to move from your convictions. 


to do your duty In a hard one. 

L A. A Daveuter or THR Soi, —1. Glad your opinions 
on Piatonic friendebip agree with my own. Pvincipally 
becauee I have proved them to be sound. 2. Your writing 
ehowse force, energy, and excellent rensoning powers. You 
are firm and concentrated in thought, generous, but also 
controlled In impulse, with reasonable self-esteem, adapt- 
ability, good temper and great tenacity. You should be a 
most reliable and satisfactory friend, Ithiok Yoar lines 
show culture and Individuality, with a practical store of 
common sense, also appreciative and alert mind. 

Tommy Rot.—I hope you are alive; it would be a thou- 
gand pities for you to be dead, this lovely day, and you like 
fine weather! Your forecast of last March has turned out 
eo charmingly correct, that I shall vote for you if ever you 
run as weather-prophet of Toronto. I don’t see why you 
dreaded a cold water douche, Irish or otherwise, for your 
fun was not vulgar. Nothing gete snubbed in this column 
but vulgarity and its « ff pring, impertinence. Toey get it 
hot, as you may have noticed, but fortunately they come 
but *cidom. Your writing shows a good deal of Impulee 
and force, sometimes a lack of control and an erratic pur- 
pose, which waetes time and strength. You are easily 
influenced on the emotional plane, apt to rush to extremes 
In scimperament, f nd of soolal intercourse, a briek, stirring 
and active person, capab'e cf warm affaction, but not con- 
sistently altruistic; you love your deg, bat don't waste 
aff:ction on the other fs!low’sdog. You ehould be succese- 
fal in boeinese, for you have a strong grip on the main 
chance I don’sin the least doubt you are slightly I ish ; 
very much 80, would fit the delineation. Oonsiderable 
self-respect and some imagination (00 sarcasm intended), 
good sequence cf ideas and by no means ordinary intelli- 
gence are some cf your good etreake. I am afsaid I have 
rea'ly disobeyed the wise man, and “‘ answered a fool” eto 


Don’t Kill the Dog. 
Chicago Tribune. 

“If you are bitten by a dog, don’c kill the 
beast, but take every precaution to let him live 
for a few days at least.” 

Professor Logoria, chief of the Pasteur Insti- 
tute in Chicago, made this statement toa 
reporter, and he is supposed to be an authority. 

‘*It is a great mistake people make,” he said, 
**to start in at once to kill adog that has bitten 
them, or have it killed. It has been proved 
scientifically, and is admitted now by 
ail physicians who are posted, that 
hydrophobia is not a spontaneous disea-e 


Scott’s Emulsion 


is Cod-liver Oil emulsified, or 











made easy of digestion and as- 
To this is added the 


Lime and 


similation. 
Ilypophosphites of 
Soda, which aid in the digestion 
of the Oiland increase materially 
the potency of both. It is a re- 
markable flesh-producer. Ema- 
ciated, anzemic and consumptive 
persons gain flesh upon it very 
rapidly. The combination is a 
most happy one. 

Physicians recognize its su- 
perior merit in all conditions of 
wasting. It has had the en- 
dorsement of the medical pro- 
fession for 20 years. 

Don't be persuaded to take @ substitute! 
Scott & Bowne, Belleville,  50c. and $1, 


times inclined to be nervous 1 rancy, and when you believe 


You like an easy life, but I think you have character enough 





ticulars from any railway agent or J. A, 
Richardson, Canadian passenger agent, N. E. 
cor. King and Yonge streets, Toronto. 








The difference between a statesman and a 
mere politician, my son, consists in the fact 
that whereas the statesman understands the 
art of deceiving without lying, the politician 
lies without deceiving. 











AFTER 


DISTRESS 
EATING 





SWEETENING 
tHE STOMACH 


Rev. A. B. JOHNSON, Westmeath, Ont.: 


‘* T have used several remedies for dyspepsia, 
and would say that for giving relief after meals 
and sweetening the stomach, I have never 
found anything to equal K. D. C.” 


ARE YOU TROUBLED WITH BAD 
TASTE, BELCHING, BURNING IN 
THROAT? TAKE K. D. C.—THE KING 
OF DYSPEPS'A CURES. 





COOK'S TURKISH BATH 


7 204 King Street West 
(Opp. St. Andrew's Churob( 
Telephone 1286 


Visitors to the eity should patroniz: 
these well known Baths, being the 
largest and beet equipped Turkish 
Baths in Oanada. Uur combination 
needle and other bathe, aleo sleeping rooms for all night 
bathers, are the finest on the continent. Open day and all 
night (with sleeping acocmmodation for all night bathere 
without extra charge ) T. COOK, Proprietor. 

Late proprietor Montreal Turkish Bathe Thirty yeare’ 
experience. Chiropodist alwaye in attendance. 








B. LINDMAN, owner of the Wil- 
kipeon Truss, the only truss that 
willocure RUPTURE permanent. 
ly, hae bie offices in the Rossin 
House Biook, Toronto. 

Those wearing T: usees, and aleo 
physioiane are invited to examine 
thie great boon for the ruptured. 


TORONTO CARPET CLEANING CO. 
Office and Works—i4 LOMBARD STREET. 
Telephone 2686 

Oarpete taken up, Oleaned, Re-laid, or Made Over. New 
Carpete Sewed and Laid. Feathers and Mattresses Reno- 
nated. Furniture Repaired. 

PFEIFFER & HOUGCH BROS. 


AMES’ CLEANING AND DYEING 
WORKS, 158 Richmond Street W. Gentlemen's Suite, 
Overcoats, etc., cleaned, dyed and repaired. Ladies’ 
Dresses, Jackete, Shawie, Gloves, Feathers, et:., cleaned oF 
dyed with care; aleo Lace Piano Covers, Dam- 
aske, Reps, eto. Orape renewed. thers cleaned and 
dyed, id Gloves cleaned. Ladies’ Dress Goods 
or dyed. All orders promptly executed. Telephone 656. 


Dry KindlingWood 


HARVIE & CO., 20 Sheppard Street 
Felephone 1570 or send Post ard. 
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HE summer normal term of the 

Conservatory of Music ends to- 

day, after a most successful 

session of five weeks. This 

special term is, I believe, the 

first experiment of its kind yet 

ventured in Toronto. Private 

instruction, it is true, has in 

past years been given at our leading musical 
institutions by individual teachers who chanced 
to be spending the greater part of their sum- 
mer vacation in the city, but on no previous 
occasion have all the departments of any of 
our music schools been in active operation 
during a special midsummer session. The 
gratifying patronage accorded the new experi- 
ment by teachers and others from dif- 
ferent parts of the country, proved be- 
yond doubt the wisdom of 4 properly de- 
vised scheme for meeting the wants of those 
members of the musical profession whc, 
through their own professional engagements, 
are debarred from visiting the city for instruc- 
tion during the regular season. A compre- 
hensive course of instruction had been planned, 
embracing the departments of piano, organ, and 
instrumental and vocal instruction generally, 
as well as a special normal course in the 
elocutionary department. A systematic course 
of lectures had also been included in the work 
of the special term. These were faithfully 
carried out and much appreciated by the 
students in attendance. Lectures in piano 
pedagogics were delivered by the director, Mr. 
Fisher; Mr. Anger read several papers 
on musical theory, and Mr, Harrison 
and Mr. Vogt addressed the class re- 
spectively on subjects relative to piano 
playing and choir organization. Signor 
d’Auria and Signor Dinelli also delivered lec- 
tures on work affecting their special spheres of 
instruction, and Mr. Shaw addressed his 
pupils on questions of interest to pupils in 
elocution. Taken as a whole the first special 
summer term of any magnitude attempted in 
the city indicated by its success what might 
be expected in the future were the idea care- 
fully and systematically developed. In con- 
nection with the work of the term several 
excellent and well attended recitals were 
given, among which might he mentioned a 
piano recital by Mr. Donald Heralc, A.T.C.M., 
and a concert by other pupils of the 
director, Mr. Fisher, the latter of which 
took place on Thursday evening of last 
week and introduced the following well 
known performers, namely: Miss Bella Geddes, 
F.T.C.M.: Miss Edith Myers, Mr. Edmund 
Hardy, and Master Napier Durand, who played, 
respectively, Chopin's Bolero, op. 19; Chopin’s 





Nell—Oh, I don’t know. 


of Dresden is superior to any in Berlin. 


will pluck up 
nounce its belief 


orchestra should be. 


tive champions. 


when the Philharmonic Orchestra of Berlin, 


Berceuse, op. 57 and Valse in E minor; Schu- 
mann’s Papillons, op. 2, and Chopin's Polon- 
Paderewski’s Concerto in A 


aise in A fiat. 
minor, op. 17, was also rendered by Miss Bella 
Geddes, with Miss Emma Geddes at the second 
piano, The brilliant work of all these per- 
formers was most creditable to all con- 


cerned, The programme was agreeably varied 
through several vocal numbers contributed by 


pupils respectively of Signor d’Auria and Mr. 
Shaw. . 


The Toronto Male Chorus Club, Mr. J. D. A. 
Tripp conductor, will be in the field during the 
coming winter with every prospect of a very 
successful season before them. An interesting 
programme of standard and popular works is 
being selected for the annual concert of the 
Club, Among the numbers already decided 
upon might be mentioned the following: Sail- 
ors of Kermor, St. Saens; Now the Day is 
Fading Slowly, Abt; Trelawney, J. Humfrey 
Anger ; Old Kentucky Home, arranged by Van 
der Stuecken; Old Folks at Home, Foster; 
Sea Song, F. J. Hatton, and Peasant’s Wed- 
ding March, Soedermann, 


We have all heard of ‘‘ left-footed organists’ 
and ‘‘tremolando fakirs,”’ these terms of 
endearment applying to an old friend of ours 
whose name is legion. The first term describes 
a certain species of organ player who per- 
sistently hugs and manipulates the balance 
swell with his right foot while his left plays 
‘‘feelingly” here and there on the pedals— 
carefully feeling, as it were, for an occasional 
note to harmonize with his manual work. The 
tremolo fiend is just as numerous as his 
brother, the left-footed organist; in fact, the 
two qualifications generally gohand-in-hand. In 
this connection I quote several paragraphs from 
the New York Musical Courier, which, in a 
recent timely article on Organ Recitals, refers 
to the abuse of the tremolo in the following 


language : 

“The truth is—to make an unintentional 
play upon words—this stop has got to be 
stopped, as we have reached a point where we 
can stand it no longer. This irritating wave- 
let, which, while it keeps our senses a-shiver, 
ripples over many a defect in performance so 
as to effectually conceal it, is the most aggra- 
vating of organ nuisances. Sometimes we get 
the vox humana in doses that set the teeth on 
edge; but the principal abuse noticeable with 
organists of late, particularly during church 
service, has lain with the tremolo stop alone. 
Now we would earnestly invite the attention 
of good organists who are musicians and 
technicians both to the artificial pitch which 
it is obvious does prevail. We need to 
husband our sensations and keep our nerves 
in smooth order, and it is an inartistic shame 
to have our high-strung forces dissipated to 
make the morbid organ player's holiday. At- 
tend, gentlemen, with judicious restraint to 
your registration, and be nicely, artistically 
sparing of the tremolo and vox humana stops. 
You have been so lavish with them, we could 
almost afford to do without them altogether 
for a while, but we must rot seek relief in 
unmusical extremes. These stops have their 
enormous artistic potency, and the exaggerated 
use which robs them of their designed effect 
and contrast is a musical barbarism which we 
hope will not crop up another season, We 
want them in their proper place, but we will 
rise up and make musical mutiny if our nerves 
are further jangled by their everlasting asser- 
tion in places where they become a violation of 


art.’ 


* 
Herr Rudolf Ruth is spending his summer 
vacation at Jackson's Point, Lake Simcoe, 


Mr. Waiter H. Robinson, choirmaster of the 
Church of the Redeemer and son of the band. 
master of the 13ch Batt. band of Hamilton, 
accompanies that excellent organization during 
the filling of an important engagement at 
Boston within the next few weeks. 


Willy Burmeister, the celebrated violin vir- 
tuoso, ina recent interview with an English 













the celebrated Colonne Orchestra of Paris and 
the orchestra of La Scala, Milan, competed 
for first honors, the result being that the Ber- 
lin orchestra won first place, the Paris organ- 
ization second, and the Milan musicians third. 
The Berlin Philharmonic, which is the second 
orchestra of the German capital, will be con- 
ducted during the coming season by Herr 
Nikisch, the Royal Orchestra being presided 
over by Herr Wemgaertner. 


Miss Lillian Littlehales (daughter of Mr. 
Thomas Littlehales of Hamilton), who has 
been attending the Royal College of Music, 
London, England, returns to Canada about 
August 30. Miss Littlehales, as will be re- 
membered, was one of the successful candi- 
dates for the degree of Associate of the Royal 
College of Music, and during her sojourn in the 
Motherland has, through the excellence of her 
work, reflected credit upon herself and upon 
her earlier instructor, Signor Dinelli of To- 
ronto, to whose care and attention much of 
Miss Littlehales’ immediate success in England 
may be attributed. The Hamilton Spectator 
of recent date contains a very interesting 
letter from Miss Littiehales, descriptive of 
the closing exercises at the Royal College of 
Music, when the certificates of the institution 
were presented to successful candidates by H, 
R. H. the Prince of Wales in the presence of a 
notable gathering of the nobility and musical 
profession of the Old Land. 

* 

There are numerous rumors afloat concern- 
ing the plans of the officials of the Toronto 
Philharmonic (late Festival Chorus) for the 
coming season. These are, however, too inde- 
finite at present to warrant giving them publi- 
city. Inconnection with oratorio it might be 
mentioned that a paragraph has been going 
the rounds of the press to the effect that a 
joint stock company has been formed to organ- 
ize a school of opera and oratorio in Toronto, 
and that Signor Vegara has been invited to act 
as director. The Signor is reported to be con- 
sidering this very flattering proposition and is 
also said to have declined a very tempting offer 
from Indianapolisin order to devote himself 
to the Toronto project. It is hoped that the 
Signor’s sacrifice in the ‘* cause of the art” will 
be duly eppreciated here. 


Innes’ New York Band gave a series of very 
enjoyable concerts in Massey Hail on the first 
four days of this week. These events were 
well patronized and the organization made 
many friends, who will be pleased to welcome 
them again to Toronto should they again visit 
this city. The band is composed of very fair 
material, but is not by any means comparable 
to the personnel of Sousa’s fine body of musi 
cians. The programmes presented, however, 
contained many novel and entertaining fea- 
tures and proved to be popular successes, as 
was indicated by the numerous encores de- 
manded by the audiences present at the various 
concerts. A clever musical novelty, A Day 
at the World’s Fair, was played at all the 
concerts, and in this comprehensive selection 
the band showed at its best—numerous start- 
ling imitative and dynamic effects having been 
produced with remarkable success. In this 
connection must be mentioned the employment 
of several small cannons which were fired in 
the lane west of the hall. The solo trombone 
playing of the bandmaster revealed a virtuoso 
of unusual powers in whose performances were 
combined a brilliant technique, rich tone and 
excellent style. Taken as a whole, the Innes 
band created a very favorable impression and 
the result of their engagement should justify 
the energetic manager of the hal], Mr, Suckling, 
in making another contract for the future. 


Mr, Walter H. Robinson has been appointed 





scribe asserted that the Royal Opera Orchestra 
This 
coincides with the opinion expressed to me 
several years ago by Herr Nikisch, then director 
of the Boston Symphony Orchestra, that the 
Dresden Orchestra was the finest in the world, 
Paderewski has since declared that the Boston 
Symphony Orchestra, under Nikisch, produced 
a finer ensemble than he had ever heard any- 
where, and now Otto Floerscheim, the eminent 
critic, states that if the Royal Orchestra of 
Berlin is not positively the finest body of play- 
ers in the world, it is only equaled by the 
material of which the Boston Orchestra is 
composed. Occasionally an English journal 
sufficient courage to an- 
that the Philharmonic 
of London is unequaled, and others will at 
periods refer to the fine orchestra of the Con- 
servatoire, Paris, as an example of all that an 
Amidst all this conflict 
of opinion we are led to believe that until the 
leading orchestras of the wor!d meet in friendly 
competition—if such a thing were possible— 
there will continue to exist ten or twelve or- 
chestras each of which will remain the very 
best in the world in the fancy of respec- 
Something approaching such 
a competition was recently held in Strasburg 
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Now They Don’t Speak. 


cs * 





Bell—What would you advise me to do with my voice ? 
You might have it tuned when the man comes around again. 


(Copyrighted. ) 








vocal instructor at Havergal Hall, Jarvis street, 
and at the Metropolitan College of Music (Ltd.), 
Queen street west. MODERATO, 





Helping Buff Along. 
Punxsutawney Spirit 

‘““The most genial fellow I ever met,” said 
Dave Buffington of Brookville the other day, 
‘was aman in a one-horse wagon. I never 
saw him before in my life that I know of, but 
he knew me. Hecaught up to me just above 
the iron bridge on the road that leads to the 
depot. The bridge was being repaired, and 
horses and vehicles had to ford the stream, 
while foot passengers could pick their way 
across on planks. 

*** Hello, Buff!’ he said cheerily. 
and I’ll haul you over.’ 

‘TI didn’t altogether like the idea,” continued 
Buffington, ‘‘but he greeted me with such 
hearty cordiality that I accepted his invitation. 
He drove into the water, and not knowing 
exactly where the best fording place was, he 
soon gotin uptothe hubsand then over the 
wagon bed. 

“** Buff, old boy, you'll have to hold your 
feet up,’ he said. 

“Then the wagon bed was submerged and 
the water came over the seat. 

“** Buff, old boy, guess you'll have to stand 
up.’ 

“IT stood up. 

‘The fellow by this time had lost his bear- 
ings completely, and we went into a plout 
hole about ten feet deep, and the horse had to 
swim. As the wagon box sank beneath the 
water he yelled with the same cheerful voice: 

*** Buff, old boy, I guess you'll have to swim.’ 

‘*We both swam out, and after the fellow 
had his horse safely landed on the other side 
he said as he climbed back into the wagon: 

“* Well, Buff, old boy, you got wet, didn’t 
you? Good-bye, Buff, old boy.’ 

**I ought really to have killed the fellow, but 
he was so heartily polite that I couldn’t even 
swear at him. Since that time I am a littie 
wary of people who get too friendly on short 
acquaintance.” 


en 


“Get in 





““How dry it is!” ‘*Yes; we need rain 
badly.” ‘‘ Er—wouldn’t beer do as well?” 


“‘I wish to ask your permission to pay my 
addresses to your daughter,” said the old- 
fashioned young man. ‘All right,” said the 
old gentleman ; ‘‘ if I can get her permission to 
give you my permission, go ahead.” 


** Why did she marry Fiddleback?” ‘‘ Because 
she was in love with another man, and the man 
was in love with another girl, and the girl was 
in love with Fiddleback. It was the only way 
she coule get even with the other girl, you see.” 


A middle-aged man of tall, slender build and 
earnest cast of countenance stepped into a 
hatter’s shop on Jackson street one morn- 
ing and removed the wrappings from a 
soft felt hat he carried in his hand. ‘“ How 
much will it cost to have this dyed a light gray, 
to match my hair?” he enquired, ‘It will cost 
you at least a dollar,” replied the hatter. The 
caller wrapped it up again. ‘‘I won’t pay it,” 
he said decidedly ; ‘for thirty-five cents I can 
m7 hair dyed to match the hat. Good day, 
sir. 








inconPonateo TORONTO now. «. w. aLian 
18686 PRESIOCENT 


JY OF MUSIC ¢ Th 
YongeSt.and Wilton Ave. 


EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 


Ninth Season Opens Sept. 2 


New Calendar 132 pages, giving fall informa- 


tiow, mailed free, 
PUPILS MAY ENTER AT ANY TIME. 





HH. N. SHAW, B.A., Prin, ELOCUTION SCHOOL 


Elocution, Oratory, Voice Culture, Delearte and Swedish 
Gymnastics, Literature, &o. 


Miss M. F. BOYLAN 
TRACHBR OF 
Piano, finging and String Instruments 
15 Grenville Street, or at Roileston Houses. 


W H. HEWLETT, Organist and Choir- 
© master Carlton Street Methodists Church. 
Te), 3965. Teacher of Piano and Organ 
Address 605 Yonge 8t., or Toronto Conservatory of Music. 











Ww J. McNALLY 


Organist and Choirmaster Beverley Street Baptist Church. 
Musical Director Toronto Vocal Club. 
Teacher of Plano at the Toronto College of Music. 


_ Restdence— 32 Sussex Avenue 








R, H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 
Pupil of Prof. Martin Krauee, Hane von Bulow anc 
Reinecke, solo pianist Albers Halle concerts; Richard 
Strauss, conductor, an ; planiet of the Seid! orchestra’ 
tour in pan my mee y invitation of Theodore Thomas, 
representative Canadian solo pianist at the World’s Fair, 

Chicago. Concert engagements and pupils accepted. 

1e68—105 Gloucester Street, or 

Torente College of Music 


MBs: A. B. JURY, A.T.C.M., Soprazo 
(Geld Medalist) 
M® A. B. JURY, A.T.C.M,, Baritone 
Pupile for vocal or plano and concert e 


08 yteu. 333 George Street, 
Or Metropolitan College of Music. 





ements aoc- 
erente 


August 3, 1895 





Which carry everything found in a FIRST-OLASS 
¥ every SUPPLY HOUSE. MUSIO 


The “IMPERIAL” 


Guitars, Mandolins, Banjos and Band 
Instruments 


Are the BEST MANUFACTURED. All the popular muajq 
of the day. 


SEND FOR OATALOGUES. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & Co. 
158 Yonge Street - TORONTO, Canada 


EORGE F. ne, 
Banjo, Guitar and Mandoli 

Will receive . and concert eng: om, eoies 
Instructor of Varsi lo, Mandolin and Guitar Clube, 
Teacher Toronto Oolloge of Musto, Strachan School, 

Studio: Whaley, move 2 uk Uo. 188 Yong 

oO: ey. e Bt. 

College of Music, 129 Pembroke St. 


HELEN M. MOORE, Mus. Bac. 


PIANO AND THEORY 


Experienced in preparing students for the Toronto Uni. 
verdily qanautantions ie suaeie. — 
Plano pupil of H. M. Field. Addrese— 


232 Jarvis Street, or Toronto College of Musio, 


DONALD HERALD, a.T.C.M. 


Teacher of Piano, 
271 Jarvis Street. 


M!sSs CARTER 





meme oh 


TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC (Ltd.), in affilla- 
tion with the University of Toronto, Pembroke St., Toronto. 
Patrone—The Gov.-General of Oanada and Lady Aberdeen. 
Thorough musical education in all branches. F. H. Tor- 
RINGTON, Musical Director, Grorcs GoopsrHaM, Pres. 


Miss MINNIE TOPPING 

Pupil of H. M. Field. Concert Pianist 
Pupile and concert engagements accepted. Addrese— 
129 College Street, or Metropolitan College of Music. 



























MES: DRECHSLER-ADAMSON 
Violinist, Conductress of Toronto Ladies’ String 
Orchestra, will receive pupile at her residence. 
67 Bloor Street East 


DME, STUTTAFORD, Pupil of the 


late Signor Lablache, who taught Her ae een 
Victoria vocalization. Gives thorough 1: a4 olce 
Ouiture, Singing, Style and Breathing, Italian method, also 
Pianoforte. 


188 Church 8t., Toronto. Terms moderate. 














ISS H. M. MARTIN 
Certificated teacher VOCAL and P£AN®, of To- 
ronto College of Music. Voos! pupil cf Mr. Haslam. Piano 
pupil of Mr. Field. Addrese 43 Wellesley Street, or 


Metropolitan School of Music. Toronto Conservatory of Musto. 








R. AND MRS: G. H. OZBURN 
Teachers of the Guitar, Mandolin and Banjo, also 
Leader of the Ozburn Guitar and Mandolin Olub. 
Open for concert e ents. 349 Huron Street 
Or Metropolitan College of Music. 


380 Brunswick Avenue 
THACHER OF THE PIANO 


GTAMMERING — CHURCH’S AUTO. 
VOCE SCHOOL, 53 Alexander 8t., Toronto, 

Canada. No advance fee. Oure guaranteed. Stamumicr. 

ing ia English, German and French permanently cured. 


FOR SALE 


PIPE ORGANS 


ONE—2 MANUALS 23 STOPS. 
ONE—2 MANUALS 11 STOPS. 
ONE—1 MANUAL 6 STOPS. 
FOR SALE AT A BARGAIN 
Write for specifications and special prices. 


EDWARD LYE & SONS 


ORGAN BUILDERS 
18, 20 and 22 St. Alban’s Street, Toronto 





W. F. HARRISON 


ce 
Ovrvanist and Choirmaster 8¢. Simon’s Church. 
Musica. Uirector of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby 


her of Piano snd Organ at Toronto Conservatory of 
a. Bishop Strachan Schooi, Mise Veals’ School. 


13 Dunbar Roat “. + Resedale 








R. V. P. HUNT 

Studied at the Leipzig Conservatory of Music with 
Dr. Carl Reinecke, Prof. Dr. Papperitz, Herr Bruno Zwint- 
cher. 
Teacher of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music. 

Director of Music Denaill Ladies’ College, Oshawa. 
Organist and Ohoirmaster Simone St. Meth. Church, Oshawa 
Residence, 104 Maitiand Street 


R. GEO. BRAME’S Vocal Classes for 

the study of Sight Singing, Part Singing and Theory, 
every Monday and Tuesday evening, Terms by letter, 
care R. 8S. Williams & Son, 143 Yonge Street. 











EDUCATIONAL. 


"TRAFALGAR INSTITUTE ; 


(Affillated to MoGIII University.) 
No. 83 Simpson Street, Montreal 
FOR THE 
HIGHER EDUCATION OF YOUKG WOMEN 
With Preparatory Department for Girie between 10 and 


HERBERT LYE 
TEACHER OF THE FLUTE 
Boehm and ordinary svetems. 


58 Gloucester Street 


L-Lorp N. WATKINS 

308 CHURCH STREET 
Thorough instruction on Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and 
Zither. Teacher of the Guitar at the Conservatory of Music 








RTHUR BLAKELEY 


Organist Sherbourne Street Methodist Church 


Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
46 Phoebe Street 
RS. J. W: BRADLEY 


virectress and Leader of Berkeley Street Methodist 
Church Choir, 





Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, Whit. 


by, and Torento Conservatory of Music, 
274 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 


Miss NORMA REYNOLDS 
SOPRANO 





Professor of Singing Toronto Conservatory of Music and 
Oonduoctor of the Toronto University Ladies’ Glee Olub. 
Concerte directed. Voice production and the Art of Sing- 


ing taught. Uoncert reperto're formed. Graduate and 
certificated pupil of Mr. W. Elliott Halaam. 
Residence— 86 Major Street 





ALTER H. ROBINSON 


Singing Master and Conductor 


Gives Instruction in Voice Production 
Pupils received for study of Musical Theory. 
Open to accept engagements as Tenor Solo! 
Concerts directed. 

Studio—Care R. 8. WILLIAMS & SON, 1438 Yonge St. 


M2.J. DA. TRIPP 
co 


Conductor Torento Male Chorus Club 





Only Canadian pupil of Moszkewski, Berlin, Germany. 


Toronte Conservatery of Music, Rolleston House, 
cor. Yonge 


and Sjudio—Room 14, Oddfellows’ Buildi 
and College Streets, Toronto. -” 


IUSEPPE DINELLI 
Violincello Soloist and Accompanist 
TEACHER OF 
PIANO, VIOLIN AND’ OHLLO 
At Conservatory of Music. 
94 Gerrard Street East 


Mes: MARIE KLINGENFELD 


M 
ME #. KLINGENFELD i eee 
. Cencert Violinist 
CONCERT KNGAGEMENTS, 


RECITALS 
Pipile received in Violin, Voice Oulture, Piano and 
Theory, at Nordheimer’s (Room 3) ér 505 Sherbourne Bt. 


R. A. S, VOGT 


Organist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 


Conductor Mendeleshon Cholr of Toronto. Teacher of 
Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music, Dufferin House 
Organ pupils also accepted at the 

Residence, 64 Pembroke St. 


and Moulton College. 
Conservatory of Music. 





MRS. WILLSON-LAWRENCE 


SOPRANO SOLOIST 


Leading Soprano Ohurch of the Redeemer, Member Toronto 


Ladies’ jartette. 
CHURCH AND CONCERT 


Open for engagements. For terms address Toronto Con- 
Read 


Servatory of Music, or 102 Avenue 

MES. FRED W. LEE 
Pianist and A 

Pupils and concert engagements aooe oo 


82 Tranby Ave , or Toronto College of Musio. 
Pupil of Mr. H. M. Field. 


R. W. E. FAIRCLO -R.C. 
M SOLO oncamars vEC® 


Will receive a limited number of pu notru 

on the large organ in All Sainte’ Onaton = _ 
Mr. Fairclough aleo receives pupils in Piano laying, and 

gives personal and correspondence lessone in armony and 

Counterpoint. Addrese— 6 Glen Read 

Or Toronto College of Music 


Mi!ss FANNIE SULLIVAN 
(Fellow Toronto Coll 
Concert Pianist and dane _— 

Oholr Director of the Church of Our Lady of Lourdes, and 
teacher of the Piano at the Toronto College of Music. 

Concert engagemente and pupile accepted. , 

Address— 542 Parliament Street, or 
Telephone 1062. The Toronto College of Music. 





HE D’ ALESANDRO ORCHESTRA 
Music farnished for Balls, Receptions, Concerts, &o. 





A be: 
ine eae eel a supplied on shortest notice. All 
MANDOLIN ORCHESTRA ’ 


Spectia! for Concerts, At Homes, Receptions. 
Addrese— 66 Agnes Street, Toronto. 


ME. WM. KNaGGs’ ORCHESTRA 
The Latest and Moet Popular Music supplied for 


Concerts, Balls, Private Parties, At Hemes, Eic. 
For terms, etc., apply to— 
10 Weed &t., or Boom 4, 4} Adelaide £%. East, 





at Concerts. 


ncert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 


13 years. 
President, REV. JAMES BARCLAY, D D 
Principal, MISS GRACE FAIRLEY, M.A., Edinburgh. 
The inetitute will re-open with an efficient sts ff of twelve 
resident and visiting teacherr, on 
Tuesday, 10th September, 1895 
The Institute buildings are situated on the mountain 
side overlooking the City. The spacious grounds are at- 
tractively laid out and the surroundings are not only beau- 
tifal but very healtt ful. 
A limited number of day pupils will be admitted. 
For copy of Prospectus and other information apply to 
the en at the Institute, or to 
A. F. RIDDELL, Secretary 22 St. John 8¢., Montreal. 


BRANTFORD LADIES’ COLLEGE 


AND 


CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 


POINTS TO BE NOTED—(a) The Faculty consists 
obiefly of spectaliste trained in European schools and To- 
ronto University. (6) Resident pupils in Instruments! 
Mneic and Voice Ouiture, while profiting from the sovii! 
life in the college, have «qual advantages with those in 
larger conservatories. fc) The curriculum in English aud 
Mathematics is in line with Toronto University. (d) Fees 
moderate for advantages afforded. (¢) College re-opens 
Sept. 4,95. For new and iliuetrated calendar address— 

MRS. MARY ROLLS, Lady Principal. 


BISHOP STRACHAN SCHOOL 


FOR GIRLS 

TORONTO - . e 

(Established 1867). 
President—The Lord Bishop of Toronto. 

Prepares for University Matriculation, Resident French 
and German Governesses. Fees for resident pupils, $252 
per annum, with entrance fee, $12. Discount for elsters 
and for daughters of clergymen. 

The School will re-open (D.V.) after the 
Mid-summer Holidays, on Wednesday, Sept. 
5th, 1895. 

Apply for Calendar to— 



















ONTARIO 








ALFRED VON ZEUNER — 


English, German, Freneh and Duteh 


Translator and “Coach” for Colleges and 
Schools. 
217 Elizabeth Street, City 


References and particulars to SaruRpay Niaur. 


~ BARKER’S 
Shorthand and Business Sehool 


739 Yonge Street, cor. Bloor 
Branch—349 Spadina Avenue 


Special Session for Teachers July 
and August 


Pamphlet, ‘‘ Which Syetem’?” and Circular sent to any 
address. 








Confederation Life 
Building 


Yonge & Rich- 


and most reli- 
able ofits kind in 
the Dominion. :: All 
subjects pertaining to 4 
business education thor 
oughly taught by able and ex 
perienced teachers. + + - - 





LATIN MASTERED IN SIX WEEKS by THE 
DaBRISAY ANALYTICAL METHOD. 
No rules, no rote-learning ; the student ie taught to read 
and write Latin In Tas RoMAN Onper. Full course by mal! 
$6. Part I. mailed to any address, 25 cents. Pamphlet free. 
O. T. DsBRISAY, B.A., De Brieay Latin School, 
Oddfellows’ Hall (College and Yonge St.) Toronto. 


M J. de SALLMARD, 528 Church St., 
© Of 6 years’ experience In Lngres Coutellier Schools. 








will receive pupils in Frenob. No study, no grammar, and 
—, Cackanees {fo short time. Terme moderate. Trial 
‘ 
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Social and Personal. 


ne following are registered at Chemong 
: Mr, and Mrs, H. uv. Burnett of 
Peterboro’, Miss Mary Hand of Syracuse, Miss 
Lida M. Lanon of Burlington, Miss Lena Gen- 

n of Rochester, Miss Mary Carew, Miss E. 
= f Peterboro’, Miss Louise Hock- 
Cobourg, Miss M. Carnalean of Camp- 
Mrs. George Horkins of Peterboro’, 
Mrs. George Lee of Montreal, Mr: and 
Mra, D. H. Burritt of Peterboro’, Mr. and Mrs, 
Thomas Couch of Toronto, Mr. J. V. Heden- 
berg, Mr. and Mrs. E. Brow of Peterboro’, Miss 
Walker of Toronto, Miss Eva Davidson of 
Lakefield, Mr. R. A. Morrow, Mrs. Morrow, 
mr. OH. A. Morrow of Peterboro’, Mr. I. M 
Wemyss of Sault Ste. Marie, Messrs. Robert 
Fair, Alexander Gibson, D. Spenser, C. B. Mc- 
Allister, S. B. Ewing, F, H. Ferguson, J. R. 
Eimande of Peterboro’, Mr. R. Nagle of Ot- 
tawa, Miss M. Morrow, Mr. and Mrs. M. Phe- 
lan of Peterboro’, Miss N. Conley of Oswego, 
Mr, T. A. Shannon, Miss K, Simons, Mr. W. 
A, Stratton, Mr. J. W. T. Fairweather, Mr. 
and Mrs. George M. Schreiber of Cleveland, O, 
Mr, William Wright of Toronto, Mr. William 
Hoskins of Peterboro’, Mr, and Mrs. B. A. 
Ostrom, Miss Kathleen Ostrom, Miss Ida 
Powell of Louisville, Ky., Mr. W. H. Bright- 
man, Mr. Thomas Brightman of Rochester, 
Mr. J. A. Paterson, Mr. and Mrs. P. Henry, 
Miss Cook, Mr. H. B. Talbott, Peterboro’, 
Mr. Richard O. Harry, Mr. B. ‘A. Lindsay, 
Prof. F. Bull of Toronto; Mr, and Mrs, John 
Butcher, Miss Butcher, Mr, J, H. Hudson, Mr. 
.S, McGachen, Mr. J. Parson, Mr. R. H. T. 
Strickland, Mr. W. R. Hal), Mr. C. N. Brown, 
Mr. H. Morrow, Mrs. W. Sherwood, Mrs. 
Grubb, Miss Clementi of Peterboro’; Miss 
Ward of Detroit; Miss Eyre, Miss Stapleton, 
Miss A. Hall, Mr. W. L, Allen, Mr. W. J. 
Drope of Peterboro’; Mr. and Mrs, Thomas 
Fuller of Ottawa; Mr. D, Bellegham, Miss we 
Bellegham of Peterboro’; Miss Barrie of New- 
castle; Mr. M. W. Brandon of Fenelon Falls ; 
Miss Goulais of Bobcaygeon ; Miss Kennedy of 
Peterboro’: Mr. J. S. Kerr, Mrs. and Miss 
Birdie Harmer of Parkdale; Mr. de Lotbinere 
Macdonald of Montreal; Mr. and Mrs, W. J. 


Hopwood of Toronto. 
* 


Captain Rollo and daughter, and Miss Brown 
of Glasgow, Scotland, and Miss Guthrie of 
Montrea! are the guests of Mrs, Fox, 59 Gwynn 
avenue. 


. 
Park Hotel 


ridge of 
ballford, 
Mr, and 


= 

The following are the arrivals at Hotel Del 
Monte, Preston Springs: Mr. John Lowelle of 
Cleveland; Mre. W. W. and Master Read, 
Miss Minnie Read, Mr. D. McInnes of Niagara 
Falls, N. Y.; Mrs. Farren of Clinton; Mr, 
A.M. Gibbs of Sarnia; Mrs, and Miss Colqu- 
houn of Toronto; Mrs, and Miss Tiffia of St. 
John, N.B; Rev. P. S, Owens of Ayton; Mr, 
W. R. Falis of London; Mrs, and Miss Alma 
of Niagara; Mr. M. S. Higgins of Toronto; 
Mr. Will Ry. Armstrong, Miss E:la Stephan of 
Owen Sound ; Miss Alanson of Hamilton; Mr. 
H. Cowan of Detroit; Mr. H. A. Beatty of 
Toronto; Mr, W. L. Blorsom of Boston; Mr, 
G, B, Morris of Guelph; Mr. W. G. Colls of 


® London; Mrs, T. S. Skinner of Kalamazoo ; 


Mr. W. J. Webster of Quebec; Mr. R. K. 
Connell of Bobcaygeon; Mr. and Mrs, W. J. 
Bell, Mrs. C. B. Hawkins of Guelph; Mrs. L. 
Dunn, Mr. J. and Miss Maud Carruthers of 


Toronto. 


Mr, George Little, Miss Little, Mrs. J. E. 
Hall and Miss Marjorie Hal), of Parkdale ; 
Mrs, J. W. Hirst, Miss Blanche Hirst, Mre. T. 
J, Blake, Mrs. John McArthur, the Misses Mc- 
Arthur, Mr. C. H. McArthur, Miss L. Sweet- 
nam, Mr. Wm. F,. Fleming and Mr. F. W. 
Boustead, of Toronto; Rev. Dr. Fulton, Mrs. 
and Miss Fulton of Philadelphia, Mrs. Cot- 
trell, Dr. Ayres of Washington, Miss Marie 
Thompson of Cincinnati, Miss Bay and Miss 
Belle Bay of Baltimore, Mr. and Mrs. J. T. 
Richards and Mrs. A, D. Frost of Chicago, Dr. 
and Mrs. Belt, Miss Belt, Dr. McGee, the Misses 
Weidenkoph, Mr, Joseph Ingersoll, Mrs. Ter- 
rill, Miss Landum and Miss Cushman, of Cleve- 
land; Miss Mae Cassard of Chicago, Mr. and 
Mrs, C. C. Mellor, Miss Reinhart, Mr. and 
Mrs, Dupuy, Mr. and Mrs, G. A. Steiner 
and Mr. and Mrs. Heinz, of Pittsburgh; Mr. 
B, H, Williams, the Misses Williams and Mr. 
Elmer E. Smith, of Buffalo; Hon. L. B. Logan 
of Alliance, Ohio, Mr. and Mrs, D. M. Fer- 
Ruson of Stratford, Mr. and Mrs. Radley and 
Miss McLeod of Woodstock, are spending the 
summer at the Summit House, Port Cockburn, 
Muskoka, 





Mary’s Little Ring. 





Mary had a little ring, 
‘Twas given by her beau, 

Aod everywhere that Mary went 
That ring wae sure to go. 


She tock the ring with her one day 
Off to the seashore, where 

She might dieplay it to the girls, 
Who were all clustered there. 


And when the girle all saw that ring 
They wade a great ado, 
Exolaiming with one voice, ‘' Has it 
Juet got around to you ?” 
—Tom Masson in Life. 





Niagara-on-the-Lake. 





Mr, T. Ince and family are here for the re- 
mainder of the summer. 

Miss Andrews of New York is stopping with 
Mrs, Chittenden of Riverside. 

Mr. and Mrs, H, Willson of Brooklyn, N. Y., 
are also at Riverside. They will remain some 
Weeks, 

Miss Nova Huntington of Buffalo is the guest 
of Dr, and Mre, H. Watt of Oaklands. 

Miss Helen Anderson is the quest of her 
Cousin, Miss Annie Anderson. 

Rev. S. and Mrs, Woodroofe of Homer have 
rented a cottage here, and will remain a few 
Weeks, 

Mr. Charles Hunter of The Cedars left this 
week for Montreal. He will be away for a 
Week or two, 

Last Saturday's hop at the Queen’s was a 
Particularly good one, as far as attendance 
Went, but the room was rather crowded for 
Comfort, and there were so many unusually 
Pretty girls that it was hardly possible to say 
a was the belle of the evening. There were 
our, however, who seemed to be particular 
favorites ; Miss King of Rochester, who dances 
































Hot Air Furnaces 


With Hot Water 
Combination if Desired, 


















) OUP «ss 
= Famous Florida 
For (Coal. 


with steel dome, low steel radia- 
tor and three steel flues, is con- 
structed on the principle of a 
baseburner stove, and is as easily 
) regulated as one. 


The distance the heat has to travel 
compels its utmost radiation, and con 
sequently insures great heating power 
with economy in fuel. 

WE HOLD HIGHEST TESTI- 
coat. MONIALS FROM USERS. 


Tue McCiary MF6. 
Co. 


: 
| 


Lonpon, Montreat, 
Toronto, WINNIPEG, 
VANCOUVER 


SPOOOSOOS OOOH 09969056 $904F06060000006 


If your local dealer does not handle our goods, write our nearest house. 
SssssgneneneeneenubbeLsbabtececouceereeeeoesscest 








other. Last night we had our new minister to 
dinner, and Freddy watched the good man 
helping himself very liberally to biscuits, He 
thought it a good opportunity to put into use 
the family verbal cipher, feeling perfectly cer- 


tain that the minister would find it unintel- 
ligible. So he called out, ‘Mamma!” 


beautifully and looked very pretty in a simply 
made white gown ; a handsome brunette from 
Queenston, who wore black and canary yellow ; 
and two Buffalo. belles, who were radiant in 
pink and wore on their shoulders bunches of 
pink sweet peas. Among the many present 
were: Mr. and Mrs, Francis, Mr. Curner, Mr, | #&!° , 
McMurray, Mrs. Routh, Miss Edith Evane, «<a gy «| ‘ieieeee bb Lg?’ 
Miss May Foster, Miss Edith Heward, Miss | spelled out Freddy triumphantly.” 
Harman, Mrs. H. Garrett, Mrs. and the Misses The fellows had to admit that this story 
Geddes, Mr. and Mrs, E. Granger, Miss | #00ut McBride’s boy was really a good one. 
Granger, Mrs. Burt, Miss Beatty, Mr. and 
Mrs. Birge, Mrs. Smith, Mr. H. Pierce, Miss 
Laskin, Mr. Arthur Howe, Mr. J. Merritt, Mr. 
and Mrs, Fleischmann, Mrs. Onslow, Miss 
Stewart, Miss Waldie, Mr. Putullo, Mr. and 
Mrs. E, Bell, Mr. and Mrs. Harman, Miss 
Miller, Miss Merritt, Mr. Cady, Mr. Duncan 
Pacand, Miss Zulu Buchanan, Mr. Arthur 
Morphy, Miss Wilkinson, Mr, Abbott, Mre, 
Bleistein, Mr. and Mrs, Fryer, Miss Chitten- 
den, Mr. Syer, Miss Birdie Warren, Mr. 
McGreggor, the Misses Ince, Mr. Mee, Miss 
Nova Huntington, Mr. and Miss W. Kingsmill, 
Mr. Brock, Mrs. Buchanan, Miss Burnham, 
Miss Patterson, Mr. Watt, Mr. Routh, Mr, 
Milloy, Mr. and Mrs. Scott, Mr. H. Hunter, 
Mr, and Mrs. F. Cox and Miss Leigh. 

Mr. A, Andrews, organist of the Church of | 

| 





Proven. 


‘““‘To my mind, Sanftheim, the property 
owner, is a downright ass,” 

‘*Excuse me, I can’t allow you to say one 
word against him ; he lent me fifty marks only 
the other day.” 

‘There, you see, I am right, after all.” 











STERLING MOUNTED 


Portfolios 
| Care Case 
| Purses 


ee? 
Our new stock of Fine Leather 





St. Mary’s-on-the-Hill, Buffalo, has consented 
to come down once a week for the purpose of 
training the choir of St. Mark's. He also 
intends organizing a choral society here. 

There was another delightful little im- 
promptu dance at Fort Niagara on Tuesday | 
evening. Among the guests were two charm- | | 
ing young brides—Mrs. Malone, whose hus- 
band is stationed at the Fort with the 13th, | 
and Mrs. Charles Miller of Baltimore, Mary- | 
land, who has been stopping at the El Doranch | 
for a week or two of the honeymoon. Lieut. 
and Mrs. Miller leit on Wednesday morning 
for Detroit. From there they go on to Mr,’ 
Miller's station, Fort Apache, Arizona, 

Miss Edith Harman gave a delighfful little | 
{ 
j 
| 
| 
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Goods, artistically mounted, 
includes dainty little Card 


Cases for gentlemen’s use. 





| 
i] The very newest styles and 


the lowest possible prices. 


e¢?¢ @¢ 
Where a 
froctor af 


KENTS’ 
Vests Eyes Free 





Refraction 


144 Yonge Street 


dance at her summer home, Rosslyn, last 
Friday evening. Among the guests were: Mr. 
Harry Hunter, Miss Sprague, Mr. Darrell, Miss 
Birdie Warren, Mr. Kenneth Baldwip, Miss 
Zulu Buchanan, who looked remarkabiy pretty 
in pink ; Miss Evelyn Dickson, Mr. B. Dickson, 
Miss Mattie Winnett, Mr. Hardy, Mr. Bob 
Rumsay, Miss Jessie Kingsmill), Mr. Charlie 
Fellowes, Miss Florence Heward, Mr. C. 
Heward, Miss Jessie Waldie, Mr. J. Syer, 
Mr. J. Merritt, Miss Annie Anderson, Mr. and their 
Mrs. Charles Hunter, Miss Worthington. 


| 
Mr. and Mrs, Edward Campbell of Uxbridge | 
are at Long’s Hotel. 
ak | eee 


| 





Ladies... 


Will save unpleasant delays and in- 


convenience to themselves by having 





This Was a Gocd One. 
Harpe:’s Monthly. 

‘“*Dia I tell you the latest bright thing my | 
little boy got off?” asked McBride, as he joined 
a group of friends at the club. 

** Yes, you did,” replied all, in concert, with 


discouraging unanimity. 

‘“That’s where I’ve caught you,” retorted Mc- J & J LUGS DI N 
Bride, “‘ for it only happened last evening, and e e 
I haven't seen a soul of you fellows since. Be- | 


sides, this was really a good one.” 
“Then you haven't toldit to us,” replied Kil- 


duff, speaking for the crowd. ‘Go on.” 101 Y St t 
“Yes, tell us quickly,” added Skidmore, | onge ree 


repaired, altered and remodeled to 
the latest styles now, before the busy 
NSE 


season commences. 





MANUFACTURING FURRIERS 


‘‘and let us have the agony over.” 

Thus encouraged, McBride began: ‘ You TORONTO 
know, boys, little people have sharp ears, and — —— 
they are not at all backward about telling any | 
little scraps of information they pick up. This | 
peculiarity has led a good many parents to re- 

| 


ampers ,,.,.. 
ottagers ~~" 


sort to spelling words when their young chil- 
dren are present. Of course that sort of thing 
is of no avail after the youngsters learn to 
spell. Well, Mrs, McBride and I are in the 
spelling stage now, and little Freddy is often 
very much mystified by our remarks to each 


a 


UNLIGHT 
pap)" 6: 


A Household 
Comfort 


When buying the needed 
crockery, china, glassware 
and cutlery here. 

We're clearing out our en- 
tire stock of these goods—-a 
big wholesale stock—by re- 
tail at less than wholesale 
prices. 

The 


wound up, 


being 
and we've no 
choice but to clear stocks 
with the utmost expedition. 


business is 


JAMES A. SKINNER & CO. 


(IN LIQUIDATION) 
54 and 56 Wellington St. W., Toronto 





For every 12 _——_———$ 
BOOKS en: _— BERWICK HALL—JARVIS 8ST. 


Thie house le nicely situated, hae fine grounde and wide, 
ebady verandas, Offers special attractions as a summer 
residence, or for boarders. Drawing-room, plano, large, 
handsome bedrooms, supesior table and attendance. All 
the comforte of a hc me. one 1171. 

MRS. PHYALL, Be: Hal), 232 Jarvis St: cet. 


Lever Bros., Ltd, 


FOR Toronto, a useful 
WRAPPERS || Paves witb seni” 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


SU “WER RESORTS. 


HOTEL HANLAN 


TORONTO ISLAND, TORONTO, Ont. 


CANADA’S FINEST SUMMER RESORT 
M. A. THOMAS, Manager. 
OPBN JUNE 24th 


Hotel remodeled and refarnished throughout. Exocel- 
lent Boating, Bathing, Fishing, etc. 


For terms, etc., apply to— 
F. M, THOMAS. 


The 





Penetanguishene 


PENETANGUISHENE, ONT. 
Canada’s Great Summer Resort 
OPEN JUNE 15 


Fishing, Boating and Bathing unequalled. Fine Lawns 
for Tennis, Crcquet, Bowling, &. Excellent Oulsine. Pure 
Spring Water. House re-fitted with electric lighte, &o. 
Fifteen rooms have been added. 

Music during meals and in evening. Send for booklet. 

M. A. THOMAS, Manager. 


The Peniaular Park Hote 


Big Bay Point, Lake Simcoe 


Nioe miles from Barrie, Ont , Canada’s Leading Summer 
Resort, 


IS NOW OPEN 


Only summer hotel north of Toronto first-class in all 
teappointments. Boating, Bathing, Fishing, Lawn Bowls, 
Tennie, Bowling Alleys, Electric Lighting. Excellent 
steamboat connection with G. T. RK. at Barrie. 


Fall partioulars, < ffice of M. McOONNELL, 46 Colborne 
Street, Toronto, or the MANAGER at the Hctel. 01 


BELVIDERE HOTE 


PARRY SOUND 


This beautifally situated hotel, entirely under new 
management thie season, is 
NOW OPEN FOR THE RECEPTION 
OF GUESTS 





The culsine arrangemente are first clase, and the location 
Daily mail and express ¢ ffice. 
02 WM. J. BRADLEY, Manager. 
GRAND HO HOTEL CHAUTAUQUA 
Niagara-on-the-Late 
Tickete good for boat fare, Saturday tes, and until Mon- 
day breakfast, $4.00, Apply Barlow Cumberland’s ¢ ffice. 


uneu: paseed . 
On SATURDAY, AUGUST lith 
03 MRS. ©. DUCKWORTH, Manager. 





Niagara River Line 
CHANGE OF TIME 


The 9 a.m. and 3.30 p.m. Trips are 
Discontinued 
CHICORA will take CIBOLA time, leav- 
ing Toronto 11 am, 4.45 p.m. 
CHIPPEWA will leave at 7 a.m. and 2 
p-™., as usual. 
JOHN Foy, Manager. 





Niagara Falls Line 
DOUBLE TRIPS 


EMPRESS OF INDIA & G. T. R. 


Daily at 7 40 a.m. and 320 p.m., from foot of Yonge St. 
(weet cide), for St. Catharines, Niagara Falle and Buffalo, 
New York and all points East. Solid traine to Br ffalo. 
Quick time. Every Saturday and Wedneeday afternoon 
excursions to St. Catharines, only 50c. round trip. Tickete 
atallG T R. ard leading ticket ¢ ffices and on wharf. 





EXCURSIONS, EXCURSIONS! by the Steamer GAR- 
DEN OITY, from Terente to Wilsenm, N. ¥., or from 
and to any porton Lake Ontario. All persons desirous of 
arranging for excursions on this Popular New Palace Steel 
Steamer should communicate at once with the undersigned 
and avoid disappointment in a choice of dates. 

THOS. NIHAN, Manager. 

Telephone 235. W. N. HARRIS, Agent. 

Str. Gar¢en City Office—Geddes’ Wharf, Toronto, Ont. 


Steamer Lakeside 


Daily from Yonge Street Wharf, at 3.30 p.m., for St. 
Catharines, conatoting at Port Dalhousie with G. T. R.. 
for all pointe on the Welland Division, Niagara Falls, Buf 
fala and polots East. 

For tickets and further information apply to 


W. A GEDDES, 69 Yonge Street or wharf. 











TORONTO RAILWAY 


Service of Cars into the Parks 


KING STREET CARS run to Balsam Avenue, close to 
Victoria Park, every six minutes. Nearly all these care 
are oper. 

Connections are made at Woodbine gate with the Scar- 
boro’ care, which run direct to the park every fifteen 
minutes. 

HIGH PARK.—There is a ten minute service on Carlton 
and College route, and a ten minute service on College 
and Yonge, making a direct service of five minutes from 
College and Yonge Into the park. 

Speoctal cars may be chartered for school or church 
parties. 

School tickets are accepted for children at all hours dur- 
ing the summer season. 


ONTARIO LADIES’ COLLEGE 


WHITBY, ONT. 


Atout $35 000 are being spent this summer in new build. 
ings, new eteam heating, electric lighting, eto, placing the 
college prope: ty far in advance cf that cf any eimilar in- 
stitution in thie country. The work done by studente in 
university and departmental! examinations is unequalled. 
The musical department fe on a thorough conservatory 
haele, and is being strengthened by the addition of a new 
pipe organ, to be driven by electricity. The Fine Art, 
= and Ocmmercial Departments are equally ¢ ffi- 
olent. 


College will Re-open on Sept. 9. 


Send for Calendar or apply at once for room to 
REV J.J HARE, Pb.D., Principal. 


D. McoINTOSH & SONS 
Manufacturers and Importere of Granite and Marble Monu- 
ments. Lowest prices and best designs in Canada. Write 
us bfore bering eleewhere. Office and Showroom—524 
Yonge Street. orke—Yonge Street, Deer Park. 
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BARCAINS 


As a sample of the many bargains 
at the Mammoth Piano Warerooms, 
143 Yonge Street, we quote a hand- 
some 7 I-3 Octave Upright Grand 
for $226. 


The R. S. WILLIAMS & SONS CO., Ltd. 
143 Yonge Street, Toronto 





DENTISTRY. 


D®. HAROLD CLARK 


: DENTIST 
45 King Street West (Over Hooper’s Drug Store), Toroxto. 


M4tcoim W. SPARROW, Dentist 
Crowa and Bridge Work a Speciaity 
N. W. Cor. Spadina Ave. and Queen Street, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE 2394, 


N., PEARSON 
DENTIST 


130 YONGE STREET 
5 Doors North of Adelaide TORONTO 


D®: CHAS. J. RODGERS 


DENTIST 
Oddfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge & College Sts. 


Me: FRANKLIN J. ANDREWS, Dentist 


Room G, Confederation Life Building, Yonge and 
Richmond Streete, formerly Yonge and Queen Streete, 
Toronto. Telephone 1086. 


Tel. 1940 











Telephone 1978 











MASSAGE, 


MASSAGE— THOMAS J. R. COOK 
Graduate of West End Hospital, London, Eng. 
204 KING STREET WEST 
References from leading physicians. ’Phone 1286. 











MEDICAL. 





OHN B. HALL, M.D., Homceopathist 
326-328 Jarvis Street 
Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases of men and 
women, Hours—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 


A M. ROSEBRUGH, M.D. 
e EVE 4ND EAR SURGEON 
Has Removed to 223 Church St., Toronto 











ARTISTS. 


jw FORSTER ARTIST 


STUDIO 81 KING STREET EAST 


ISS EDITH HEMMING __ ARTIST 


PORTRAITS AND MINIATURES 
Studio, 16 St. Joseph St., Toronto. Telephone 3746. 


F. W. MICKLETHWAITE 


PHOTOGRAPHER 


ms REMOVED w 
Cor. Yonge and Temperance Sts. 


Sunbeame, 6 for 25c.; Panels, 6 for 50c.; Diamonds, 6 for 
50c. Lantern Slides made to order Bromide enlarge- 
mente. Crayons. Printing for amateurs. Out-door Views. 
Commercial Photograph: . 











PROFESSIONAL, 


S# ERMAN E, TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditor 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Torente, "Phone 1664) 














I 


NEW AND STYLISH SHOES AT 
WwW. L. WALLACE’S, 110 Vouge Street 
The ‘“‘Trilby” Shoes in Tan and Black, B and OC taste. 
Buttons and Julettes in same atyle 
A fall range cf Men’s ‘‘Tokio” Toes. All the newest 
goode and latest style. Patents and Enameled Oalf In 
Buttons and Laced, 





Vacation Time is Here 


And everyone vacating ought to be able 
to fully enjoy their vacation. Nothing 
adds se much te a persen’s com: 
fert during vacation as perfect-fitting 
footwear. We keep all kinde of such. 

Shoes forthe Lakes, Shoes for the 
country, Bicycle Shoes, Tan Shoes, 
Canvas Shoee, Tennis Shoes, La- 
croese Shoes. 


H, & ©. BLACHFORD 









83 to 89 
King Street East 
Toronto 





We Have on Hand 


Amonget other seasonable goods 


Men’s Golf Boots 


Men’s Dongola Kid Oxforde, rezor 
toe; Men’s Dongola Kid Oxfords, 
new, wide toe; Men's Dongola Kid 
Pullman Slippers, black or tan, or 
the new wide toe; Men’s Patent 
Calf, in Button, Balmoral, Congress 
and Oxfords in turn and Goodyear 





welt i 
The J. D. KING CO., Ltd, 79 Mimg Street Fast 


We are positively the only company who dea exclusively in 


LAKE SIMCOE ICE 


Low rater, beet of ice, prompt deliveries, liberal weight. 


BELLE EWART ICE CO. 
65 Yonge Street 
Telephones 14, 1947. Opp. Webb’s Restaurant. 


We have stored twice as much Lake Simooe Ice as all the 
other dealers combined. 


CAMELLINE 


An exquisite Californian preparation for the complexion. 
SAMPLES FREE AT THE 
ROSSIN HOUSE DRUG STORE 


TORONTO SAVINGS & LOAN CO. 


Subscribed Oapital................. $1,000,000 

Paid up Capital..............sseeee. €00,000 
FOUR PER . interest allowed on deposite, and paid 
or compounded aaaneemy. en to lend. 


, Secretary 
10 King Street West. 
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Transposing 
Pianos ... 


And you will be so favorably im- 
pressed with this invention that 


—Transposes any music 
—into any key by a simple 
—lever movement in a second. 


That you will not rest until you have 
one for yourself. 


eee 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS 
117 King St. West, TORONTO 


Wall Papers 


In all the latest designs, at close 
prices. Also relief materials in origi- 
nal designs. 


Wood Floors 


In plain and Mosaic patterns. Wood 
Carpet, Borders for rugs, &c. 


Grille Work 


For Arches and Doors, in turned 
and twisted wood. 


William. H. Elliott 


(LATE OF ELLIOTT & SON) 


40 KING STREET EAST 





The Summer Boarder’s Invention. 
H. C., in Harper’e Bazar. 

‘* Yes,” said the Inventive Man, as he lay in 
the hammock under the trees at the summer 
boarding-house, ‘‘I have a great plan in mind. 
You folks have been girding at me for a week 
for lying here and watching the chickens 
scratching in the garden, but all of this time 
my mind has been active.” 
eg‘ No way to stop it?” enquired the Other 
Fellow. 

‘Those chickens, with their flerce rearward 
scratch,” went on the inventive Man, without 
noticing the gibe of the Other Fellow, ‘‘ have 
given me an idea of untold value.” 

‘‘ Why ruin it by telling it, then?” enquired 
the Jeering One. 

“It won't ruin it,” returned the Inventor. 
** It will still take a man of brains to apply it. 
Observe, now, how those hens scratch. One 
fierce backward fling of the left foot, instantly 
followed by three as ;wild rearward strokes of 
the right foot. Then they look at the ground 
with one eye and repeat the operation. All 
chickens scratch that way, my investigations 
show.” 

‘“‘Extremely odd that some chickens don’t 
scratch by kicking out front like a football 
player!" interrupted the Trifler. 

'*So I have thought,” assented the Earnest 
One, complacently. ‘‘Or strike out sidewise 
like a cow kicking atadog. Or reach upin the 
air like a mule saluting the dash-board. Or 
stand on their bills and braid their legs over 
their backs, like a fly. But they don’t, you see ; 
they just launch out to the rear with all their 
strength, their claws ripping up the surface of 
the earth, and sometimes throwing gravel 
several yards. And another thing, the chicken 
is phenomenally strong in its legs. Ifa college 
football player weighing one hundred and 
seventy pounds were as strong in his legs in 
proportion to his siz3 as a hen, he could kick a 
cannon-ball weighing ninety pouads twenty- 
three miles. The muscles of a chicken’s leg 
are like rawhide, and the tendons like steel,” 

‘* Yes,” said the other, ‘‘ I’m with you there. 
I've noticed it at the dinner table since we’ve 
been here,” 

Precisely.” answered the Inventor. ‘‘ That’s 
where my attention was first called to the 
matter. Now you understand the principle of 
the tread-mill, I suppose? How the horse 
keeps walking without getting anywhere, 
what he is walking on moving back instead 
of his moving forward? The principle of the 
treadmill is going to enter into my invention, 
I shall cal! it the Sir Isaac Newton Hen- 
Scratch Mill. I shall have a large rubber blan- 
ket made, It will be rough and resemble the 
surface of a newly ploughed and harrowed 
garden. It will go around shafts like the 
bed of a horse tread-mill, The rough, soft rub- 
bar surface will suggest unlimited angle-worms 
and other food products just below the surface. 
I shall stand my mill out-of-doors, with the 
front end towari the wind. A hen always 
faces the wind when she scratches, so her 
feathers won't get ruffizd. On my rubber gar- 
den surface I shall then place twenty or more 
active chickens, They will instantly begin to 
scratch with all the ferocity of their gallin- 
aceous nature. Result, rapid movement to the 
rear of my rubber apron and consequent revo 
lution of che shafts at a high rate of speed. 
With the power I shall operate factories 
and-——” 

**Oh, come, come!” broke in the Other Fel- 
low ; ‘‘ this is ali——” 

**Don'c interrupt me in that familiar and in- 
credulous fashion. When the chickens are too 
old longer to scratch on the Sir Isaac Newton 
Hen-Scratch Mill, I shall sell ‘em to landlords 
of summer boarding-houses patronized by such 
improvident and non-inventive fellows as you. 
There’s the supper bell; we'll go in now and 
tackle the tendons again, cold.” 





In Your Travels... 
FOR PLEASURE AND COMFORT 


nave A BASKET TRUNK 


H. BE. CLARKE 


& CO. 


The Julian Sale Leather Goods Co., Ltd. 


Manufacturers of Travelling Goods, Purses, Pocketbooks, 
Footballs, Golf Bags, and all other Fine Leather Goods, 
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Nerving Himself Up. 

The Major came softly down from his room 
on the floor above and opened my door with an 
expression of deep anxiety on his face. 

‘‘Can you tell me,” he said, ‘‘of a dentist 
that hurts? I want to suffer pain.” 

‘‘Real, genuine pain?” I enquired calmly. 


for I was too much used to the Major’s eccen- 
tricities to be surprised. 

** Yes, sir,” he replied, beginning to pace the 
floor rapidly. ‘‘I want a man that will hurt. 
I propose to have several teeth out. That's 
one of the things I thought of. But there are 
others. Yes, others,” he continued, his face 


August 3, 1895 





flashing with emotion. ‘‘ For instance, I would 
like fo meet a man who will argue politics 
with me. I want a formidable man. I want 
to get him mad, If he calls me out so much 
the better. I must have‘excitement. Can you 
suggest anything?” 

‘* Why, yes,” I responded carelessly. ‘‘ You 
might take a ride in a hospital ambulance. 
Why not take a poem into an editor I know? 
or I can get you a ticket to the afternoon 
session of a young woman’s emancipation club. 
Is that enough?” 

‘*As far as it goes,” replied the Major, in- 
creasing his pace. ‘‘I must be aroused, I tell 
you. Nothing is too dangerous for me to at- 
tempt. Oh, for one of the battles that I have 
been in! Give me those tickets. I must see 
that dentist at once and arrange for a couple 
of hours of agony. I want to call a man out 
before supper. I must——” 

‘‘But why?” Tinterrupted. ‘Tell me why.” 

‘“Young man,” said the Major impressively, 
stopping suddenly and facing me, ‘‘I will tell 
you. ITamin love with the dearest, sweetest, 
most angelic piece of widowhood that ever 
drew breath. I have sworn to propose to her 
at eleven-thirty to-morrow morning by the 
clock, and l've got to do something to lead up 
to it.’ 


The practice the new woman is getting on 
her bike will prove useful when she gets into 
politics and has to straddle the silver question. 


Firat Citizen—The trolley demon seems in- 
satiable. Second Citizen—Yes, the new cars 
have an arrangement on the front to hold a 
man down until the wheels can get on to him. 
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TRADE MARKS 


A Choice Selection of WEDDING GIFTS 


JUNOR &IRVI 49 KING ST. EAST 


TORONTO 


| The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 


Births, 


| 
' 
| 
| 
| JEFFERS—At Winnipeg, on Joly 26, the wife of John J. 
J. flera of Winnipeg Saturday Night ~a daughter. 
KERTLAND-—July 27, Mre. A. H. R. Kertland—a eon, 
McMISHAEL-Joly 28 M A 
owl: tL— July 2 16. A. A. MoMichael—a dau: i 

SMITH—J ly 20 Mre Jimes B. Smith—a daughter, sie 

HARR'SON—July 27, Mre. J. A. Harrison—a son. 

LYON— July 26 Mra. George Seymour Lyon—a daughter. 

McINTOSH—Jaly 26, Mre. James Mclatosh—a daughter. 

GunEGORY—Ju'y 25 Mre. Theodore W. Gregory—a son, 

LE&—July 19, Mee. J. W Lee—a eon. 

Marriages. 

MOORE—MOORE—At 41 Alexander street, on Wednesda » 
Jaly 24. Fietoher W. Moore of Toronto, to Jennie ® 
Gaugh.:r of Mr. A W. Moore. 

OCLARK—GRANT—At the residence of Mr. Alex. Grant, 
101 Aueveta avenue, on Jaly 22, by Rev. W. A. Hunter, 
Herbert G Clark of Chicago to Jesiie Grant. 

INGLIS—HOPKINS—Jaly 27, John O. loglis to Helen Hop. 


kine. 
McOLEARY—KEY—Jaly 30, Thompson MoOleary to Hen- 


SATURDay, 


Clearing 
Stocks 


We have entered the last of the 
summer months, and stocks mug 
be cleared to make room for Fal] 
Goods. Weare receiving invoices 
every day from England, France 
Germany, Switzerland, Japan and 
other Oriental countries, and we 
have to have room. 

Here are some items of interes 
to everyone : 


Ladies: and Children’s Blouse ang 
Underwear Department 


Special line of White Blouses, regular $},2 
closing out for 89c. “aa 

Ladies’ Light Print Wrappers, 89c. 

Very pretty Dark Tea Gowns, Cashmor 
Serge, lined and trimmed, $3.50, reg. $4.50, 

Closing out N. Y. Summer Corsets, longi 
waist, dark and white, 50c. 7 

Children’s American Corded Waists, ext 
good shape, 25c. 

Children’s Black Cotton Hose, Ic pair. 

rake Ribbed Cotton Hose, 4 pairs for 25, 

Ladies’ Black Cream and Tan Taffeta Gloves 
regular 35c, for 15c. " 

Ladies’ pure Silk Mitts, 15c. 

Ladies White China Silk-frilled 
$1 50, regular $3. 

Large Double Handled Alligator Shopping 
Baas, regular 50c, for 253, 

Plate Handles, lc each. 

White Metal Pin-Cushions and Ornaments 
regular 25c, for 102. 7 
— Hand-mede Lace Collars, 25c, regular 

Cream, White and Butter Insertic ne, 1c re. 
gular 8c and 10c. 

6-inch Black Silk Point Lace, 252, regular 39:, 

No, 20 Double-faced Black Satin Ribbon, 15:, 
regular 253. 

Felt Hand Bags, 17c, regular 25c. 

Stamped Centers, 10, regular 20c. 

Unbleached Canton Flannel, 442, reg. 6c. 

23-inch Huck Towelling, 642, regular 102, 

63-inch Table Linen, 30c, regular 40: 

— Fine Henrietta Serge, in all shades, 

C 

See our Counter ofj Blouse Silks, all new 
goods, 35c. 

Ladies’ Tan Oxford Shoes, $1, regular $1.50. 

Ladies’ Irish Linen Oxford Shoes, Kia Trin- 
mings, 85c, regular $1.25. 

Ladies’ Dongola Oxford Shoes, patent tips, 
75c. regular $1.25. 

White Wove Note Paper, ruled, 5 quires, 
for 10c, 

Tourists’ Caps and Tame, 25c and 492. 

Balance of our 15c and 20: Sailors. for 10c. 

Flowers and Jet Sprays at special low prices, 

Ladies’ Fawn Jackets, latest styles, $3 50 

Special prices jin Dress Skirts and BSoating 
Shawls. 

Cream Cheese, 20c jar, regular 30c. 

Cocoanut, 10: lb. 

Marsh Mallows, 20:2 Ib. 

Fly Poison Pads, 2 for 53, reg. 5°. 

Chase's K. & L. Pills, 152, reguiar 25c. 

Beef, Iron and Wine, 40c bottle, reg. $1. 

14 quart Dish Pan, 10c. 

Pine Fruit Jars. 50c doz. 

Men's Regatta Shirts, latest colors, rez, $1.5 
and $1 50, for 65c. 

Men’s Black Cotton and Merino Socks, 10:, 
regular 20c. 

Men’s Black and Colored Cashmere Socks, 
503, for 253. 

Men’s Silk Elastic Braces, 15c, reg. 25°. 

Men's Umbrellas, reg. $1, for 50>, 


Parasol, 


COME WITH THE CROWDS 





ANADIAN 
‘PACIFIC Fy. 


A NEW ROUT 


FORT WILLIAM 


IS BY THE 
C. P. Ry. 


sieamrin ALBERTA 


Sailing from WINDSOR 
Every SATURDAY 
} 


Oa the arrival of Morning Express, leaving Toronto’ "Ey 
8.m., calling at 


| 


Sarnia 
Mackinac (*"nYn"" 
Sault Ste. Marie 


Berths reserved at 1 King St. E., Toront! 
or rN ENA SR 


rietta Key. 
STANBURY—MORGAN—July 20, R. B. Stanbury # Fi 


Morgan. 
HAY—McLEAN—Jaly 24, Andrew Hay to Marion Mo 


Deaths. 


EATON—Aboghill, Ireland, July 23 John Eaton. 
MoGEE—July 22, Davia McGee, BA, Ph D, aged 23. 
FORSTER—July 25, Grant Troman Forster. 
LOWERY—Jaly 24, James Lowerv, aged 58. 
STRATHDEE—May 25, Leila M. Sirathdee 
ROBERTS—Julv 27, Marion Roberts, aged 79 
REEVE—Jal) 31, Catbarine Anne Reeve, aged 28 
SWIFT—Loe Angeios, Latham Blacker Swift, aged 44. 
AMOS—Julv 31, Sarah Amos. aged 80 , 
OARPENTER—Hamiiton, July 80, 0. Carpenter, aged 
OOLEMAN—July 30, Caroline F. Coleman, aged 10 


D® G, L. BALL 
DENTIST 

Office, ‘‘ The Forum,” Yonge St. Tel. 2138. Houre, 9-5 

Residence, 84 Bedford Road. Tel. 4¢67. Hours, 8-107 
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